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To SAMUEL JOHNSON, L.L.D, 



Dear Sir, 

BY infcribing this flight performance to you, 
I do not mean fo much to compliment you 
as myfelf. It naay do me fome honour to inform 
the public, that I have lived many years in in- 
timacy with you. It may ferve the interefts of 
mankind alfo to inform them, that the greateft 
wit may be, found in a charadfer, without im- 
pairing the moft unaffedted piety. 

I have, particularly, reafon to thank you for 
your partiality to this pferformance. The un- 
dertaking a comedy, not merely fcntimental, 
was very dangerous; and Mr. Colman, wha 
faw this piece in its various ftages, always 
" thought it fo. However I ventured to trufl:it 
to the public ; and though it was necefTarily de- 
layed till Tate' in the feafon, I have every reafon 
to be grateful. 

I am, Dear Sir, 

i 

Your moft fincere friend. 

• ■ 

. And. admirer, 
OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 



PROLOGUE 
By David Garrick, JEfg. 

• -E»»r Mr. W O O D W A R D 

•^ ^'" "P'^S "o^-'^d have been all the w,ek i 
T.S not alone this mourniug (^it, ^..^ ««>;^,. \ 

I ve that whhin-:->r. z^^^ ^A^, ^^, ^ .^^^^ , 
^ayu;oudj,u,kn.u,thereafin whyTm Iryi^ f'/ 
TheCormcjnufe-, hngfick, is-nov, a dying! 
^dtf Jhe goes, my tears will never flop- 

f rasa player, I can't fiueezecitt one dU • 
^■^ undone, ihaf.all-^JhalUofemy breads 
■ rdratber, bm that's mthing~.kfe my head.' ' . . . 

ff^ihfweet maid u laid upon the bier 

^}^^i^r and \JhaHbe.cbief.m<mmers here' 
7h her « mawiiji drabof'fpurious breed, 
Whi dials- in fentimentafe willfucceed ' 

^'r:i^iandl.aredead.to all intents. 
We tan asfoonjpeak Gxcek as femimentsT I 
Both nervous grown, to keep, our/pirits up, 

'*^^ou)andthentakedownaheaftycup. ' ' 

^^^Mll'u>edo?^rfCr,medyf»rfakeis\ 

Thty lUum^us oat, and-jio ons-elfe wiUtakeus, • - 

^f«^f>y-ccn'tlbemaral?-~l,t^,try^ 

^y heart thus preffing-fac'd my face a^ui eye-^' 
WHh ajenuntious look, that Mhtng means, ' , 
{Paces are blocks, in fentimental fcenes) 
-Uus I begins AW is not gold that glitters, ' • 

PJeafure feems fweet. but prorc* a gjaft of bkter,. 
Wheii ign'rance enters, folly Is at hand ; 
Learning ,s better far than bd,^i,r,4.lapd; 
Letnot your virtue trip, who trips n.ay ftumble. 
And virtue is not virtue, jf (he tumble. ■ 
igtvcnup— morals iud^t do for mii ' 
To make you laugh 1 muiplay tragedy. 
One hope remains -^earittg iie-maid warHl, 

^^<for comes this night to fhew his fiill. ' 
To cheer her heart, and give your mufcUs mttim, 
Ht m five draughts^r^^r'4 prefents apmn,: 
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PROLOGUE 



A kind of magic charm-- for be affur'dy 
Jfyou will fwallo\y it, the maid is cur'd : 
Put deff>*rate the Do^or^ and her cafe is^ 
If you reje^ the ^^fe, and make wry faces / 

^his truth he hoafisj will boafi it while be livesy 
No pois'nous drugs are mix*dih what he gives ^ 
/Should hefucceed^ you* II give him his degree j 
If noty within he willreceive no fee/ 
The college you, muji hisfreienjions back, 
pronounce him regular, or dub him quack. 
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P I L O G • (J E « 

By Dr. Goldsmith. 

WELL, having fioofd to conquer Wtthfuccefsy 
And gained a hufband without aid from drefs^ 
Still as a Bar -maid, J could wijhrit too. 
As Ihavecon^uefdhim to corner you: 
And let me fay, for all your refolution^ 
That pretty Bar^mofds have doHe ei^c$ttion. 
Cur life is all a play, cofnpos^dtopleafe, 
^' We ho^^^r exits and lour entrances y^^ 
Thefirji ail^ews thiB ftmple cmtntry maid, 
Harmlefs dnd young, of everything afraid', 
Blujhes when hir'4, and with unmeaning adlion^ 
I hopes as how to give you fatisfaSion. 

Her fecond dSf difphys a livelier fcene, 

Xh' unhlujhing. Bar-maid of a country inn, 

JVho i^hijks about the houfe, at market caters. 

Talks loud, coquets the gu^s,, ^nd folds thi waiters. 

-Next the fcene Jhifts to town, an4 there /he foars^ 
T'hechop.h(njfe'tqaftof'iglh^'c6ikoiffteurs. ' ' ' 
On'SquiresantQi^Jhe^lkfr^j^h^ \ • 

J^nd on the gridiron broils her lover^s hearts-*^ 

Jlnd as jhe fzmles^ her trimS^, * compleat, 

£ven Common CoUncilmen forget to eat. 

1th e fourth aSi Jhews her wedded U • the %uire, ' 

AndM09}n.now bezins to hold it h 
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EPILOGUE. 



Pretends to tafte^ at Operas rr/V/caro, ' 
And quits her Nancy Dawfon^ -for Che Faro, 
Doats upon dancings and in all her pride^ 
Swims round the roorh, th^ Heinel of Cheapfide : 
Ogles and leers with artificial Jkill^ 
Itiil having loji in age the power to kill^ 
She fit sail night at cards, and ogles at fpadille. 
Such, thro* our lives, the eventful hijiory — 
The fifth and laji a6i Jiill ren{ains for me. 
The Bar-maid noix^for your proieSiion prays, 
Turns Female Barrijter^ and pleads fair Bayes. 
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She Stoops to Conquer : 



O R, 



The Miftakes of a Night 



A c T I. 

SCENE, ji Chamber in an eldfafbioned House, 
Enter Mxs. Hardcastle and Mr. Hardcastle. ^ 

Mrs. HARDCASTLR 

I Vow, Mr. Hardcaftle, you're very particular. Is 
there a creature in the whole country, but our- 
fel ves, that does not take a trip to town now and 
then, to rub off the ruft a little ? ' There's the two 
Mifs Hoggs, and our neighbour, Mrs. Grigfby; go 
to take a month's poliihing every winter. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Ay, and bring back vanity and afiefbation to laft 
them the whole year. I wohder why London cannot 
keep its own fools at home. In my time, the follies 
of the town crept flowly among us, but now they 
travel fafter than a ftage-coach. Its fopperies Come 
down, not only as infide paffcngers, but in the very 



ft SHE STOOPS TO CONQUERiGr, 

'^rs. HARD CASTLE/ 
Ay, your times were fine times, indeed ; you have 
httsi telling us of them for df)dny a long year. Here 
we live in an old rumbling manfion, that looks for aU 
the world like an inn, but that we never fee compa- 
ny. Our beft vifitors are old Mrs, Oddfifh, the cu- 
rate's wife, and Httle CwppJegace, .tho lain? rfanc- 
lAg-m^er \ AtiA^ tW our ©nlertabment your old ftorier 
of Prince feugene and the Duke of Marlborough. I 
hate fuch old-fafliioned trumpery. ' 

H ARDCASTLE. 
And I love it. I love every thing that's old : old 
friends, old times, old manners, old books, old 
wine; a^d) 1 believe, Dorotjiy, {iaking bcf band) 
you'll bwii 1 have t)eei> pretty Mnd of an okl wife* 

Mre. HARDCASTLE. 
Lord, Mr. Hardcaftle, you're for ever at your 
Dorothy's and' your old wife's. You may be a Dar- 
, by, but ril be no Joan, I pron^ife you. I'm not 
fo old as you'd m^ke me^ by more than one good 
year. Add twenty to twenty, and make money of ^ 
that. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Let me fee ; twenty added to twenty, makes jufl: 
fifty and feven. 

. Mrs. HARD.CASTLE. 
It's falfe, Mr. Hardcaftle r I was but twenty whea 
1 was brought to bed of Tony, that I had by Mr. 
iumpkin,, my firft bufband j and he's not come to 
years of difcretion yet,. 

HARDCASTLE. ^ . 

Nor ever ^^ill,. I dare artfwer for.him. Ay, you 
havi; taught i&i«^ finely. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
No matter, Tony Lumpkin has a good forfune. 
My fon is ndt to live by his learning. I don't think a 
boy wants mych learning te fpcnd fifteen hundred ai 
year. 
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THE MISTAKES OF A NIOBt* V 

HARDCASTLJE. 

Learning, quotlia I A mere coni|>oticion of trickft 
and mifchief. 

Mrs. HAltD CASTLE. 

Humour, wy .4pv* nwhixig ' t)ut humour* 
Cpn^ti 'Mr. Httdfii^ic^ foM muft alloMr tkt hof a 
little, humoun . . , . ; 

^ ; HAJIDCASTLE* ' ^ ^ , 

Vd fooner allow him an /hurfe-pond. If burning 
the footmens . ihc^9» frighting die maidi^ iitd iwK^ry-^ 
ing the kittens, bp humoutr, he.|ia$ ^U. It was buC 
.yeft^rda^ he fal^eoed my ^^ (P ^ /back jof my 
chair, and^hen I went to make a.llQIKi Ipsxj^ jnjr 
bald head in Mrs. FrUzle's la<^. 

. Aodam I tobl^mc.? .Xhj5. f«»r .fcioy W0j ilwirpt 
too fick ty to do any good. A fchobl would bt irin 
deatji. When iieiciime^ to bea Jktle ftrMger, who 
iimv^ iwbat'a.yse!af or two*6f Latin may (tofoi^ Kkn i 

HARDCASTLE* 
Latin for Jhlm !. A cat -ktkSi iiddte.- ^ No, np^ the 
a]e>houik and the liable are thetmly ichoolslifi^tver 
goto. t '\ * 

" Well, we.:i»iaft ftot fnub tlw poor boy hbttr, frt' \ 
:brfieveiwcflpank A»^ hitn Joife kihon^ lis* Any 
body that looks in his fate may 1^ h^s tbitliatiiptive. 

/ HABLD'CASTLE. .. 
^Ki ^^^ g^o^ng too ^ fat be one '6f th6 fy ifi]ptC^Q[}|] 

Mrs. HA|l-^eA'STLE♦ . 

' He jcpugbs fom^tjiicSi : v ; . ; V-^ • 

'\. ,:HAilD>CA..IS:T-L'E*'i ■• ^'- -' 
Yes, when his liquor goes tt|i^. wrong way; 

Mrs; HARDCASTLiE^ ^ 

Tm aAually afraid of biSktVAgs^ 

HARDCASTLE. • ' ' - 

. ' Anil or^ly ib i^cn I s for he fometimet whoops like 

B a ^ a ipeakiai^ 
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4 SHE STOOPS TO eONQ^UER: Or^ 

m fpciaking trumpet — {Tony hallooing behind the Scenes) 
*—0 there he goes'— Avery confumptive figure, truly. 

Enter Tony, croffing the Sta%e. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
i. Tony, where arc you going, my charmer ? Won't 
you give papa and I a little of your company, 

lovcc? 

TORY. 
- Tm in hafte, mother, I cannot ftay. 

Mrs, HARI>CASTLE. 
You ihan*t venture out this raw evening, my dear : 
^TouJpok moft ihockingiy. 

T o n y. 

I can't ftay, I tell yog. The Three Pigeons expcfts 
, mc down every momcot. There's fome fun going for- 

.inrkrd. * 

HARDCASTLE. 
: Ay }. tKf ale-houfe, the old place : I thought 

(o. \ 

. . . Mr^. HARDCASTLE. 
.Ak>w,paltry fetof fellows^ i 

TON Y. 
Not fo low n<^ther. There's Dick Muggins the 
«xcMcman, Jack Slang the horfc doAbr^ Little Ami- 
nadab that grinds the mufic box, iind Tom Twift 
that fpins the pewter platter. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Pray, my dear, difappoint them for one; night at 

.^ \ TO NY. 
As fcM* difappointing tbem^ 1 fliould not fo nracK 
mind ; but I can't abide to disappoint myfilf. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
. (pitaining him} You Ihan't go. 

TONY/ 

Iwai, Itellyott. 

Mrs, HARD: 
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THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. •!« 

Mrs. HARDCAS'TLE* 

I fay you flian^c. 

T O K Y. 
We'll fee which h ftrongcft, you or I* 

£ Exit. bawU^ h& Mf. 

Harpcastl£. Solut. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Ay, there goes a pair that only fpoil ejbcli odier. 
Bat is not the whole age in a combination to diive 
fenfc and difcrction out of doors ? There's my pnectjr 
darling Kate ; the falhions of the tunes hare aiiaofl: 
Infeded her too. By living a year or vito in towo^ 
fhe is as fond of gauze, and French frippery^ as die 
beft of them. 

Enter Miss H a it D^c A s 1 1 B« 

/ HARDCASTLIL 
BlefQngs on my pretty innocence ! Dicft oat as 
ufual my Kate. Goodiie& ! What a quantity of fii- 
perfluous fitk has thoii got about tliee, girl !- I opuld 
^ never teach the fool^ of this age, that the indigent 
world could be cloathed out of the trimmings of the 
vain. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
You know our agreement^ Sir. Yjqm allow me the 

nK>rning ta receive and pay vidts^ and to dreis in 

my own manner ; and in the evening, . I put on my 

houiewife's dreis to pleafe you. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Well, remember I infifton the terms of our agnee^ 

ment; and, by the bye^ I believe I (hall have occa- 

fion to try your obedience this very evenings 

Mifs HARDCASTLE, 
I protefl:. Sir, I don't comprehend your meanings 

HARDCASTLE. 
Then, ta be plain with you, Kate, I expert the^ 

young 



% «Hf: StpOl^S TO CONQtJER: Or, 

young gentleman I have chofen to be your buftjand 
from town this very day; J have his fathcr*s letter, 
in which he infbmis me }i\% Ton is fee out, and ^bat 
he infends to follow himfelf (hortly aften 

^ Mifs kARDCASTLE* 
Indeed ! X wi(h I bad J^oawn (ocnieitbiDg of this be- 
fore. Blefs me, how ftxall I behave ? It's a thoufand 
to one I (han't lilae him.^ OUr mebtlfig will be fo for- 
.melt, ihd^o fifae a thing of bufmefs, that libtBAlGnd 
:fi6 Momifer friend(hip or efteem* 

HARDtASTLE* 

. ^ ■ ♦■ * • 

' 'Depend upon it, child. Til never conlfool your 
choice V feut ;Mr. Mariow, whom" I havp pitched 
\i^on, isthefohof rty old fti^ndj SiJ Charles Mar- 
low, of whom you have heard me lallc fo often. 
The youns gentleman has been bred afch(4iir, and is 
defignerf for aii employment in the lervice of his 
country. I am told he^fi'a masi of an excellent, un* 
idcrftanding. • " T 

Mifs HARD CASTLE.* ' ' 

Is he? 

HARDCASTLE. 
Vcry^ncw>us, 

Mifs HARDC ASTLR 
I believe rihkll like him. 

HARDCASTLfi. 
Yotmg and brave. 

MifcHARDCASTLE. 
rmfurelfliall like 'him; 

HARDCASTLJE* 
- And Very handfome. 

Mifs HARbCASTLE. ' 

My dear Papa, *fty no more {kiffiffg bisitini) he s 
mine, 1*11 havc?)im. 

HARDCASTLE. 
And to crown all, ICate^ he's One of the moft 
'iMlhful and refervtdf oung !6c!llows iin tWiht wortd. 

Mifs HARD- 



THE MJSTAKES aR4; NJ^GHT- 7 

Mifs HARD CAS TL?. 
Eh? you have frozen: me c© death again. That 
word referved, has ttndone dl thd rcffi of hU accorn- 
pKfliments. A rfferved lover, k is fiid; afwayi ' 
msike» a&l{iidous hufband 

HARDCASTLE. 

On the contrary, nibdcfftjr fddom refides in a breaft' 
that is not enriched wifhf nobler virtues. It. was the 
vfcrjr' feature irf bis charajfter that firft ftruck me, ' 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

He muft have more ftriking features to catch me, 
Xpramife you. However; Sf he be fo young, fo 
handfome^and fo every thing, as you mention, I be- 
lieve he'imaftifl. IfftiftkPlKhavdhim, 

HARDCASTLE. 

Ay, Kflite, but there is ftill an obftacle. Its more 
tban an even wager, he may not Kave^^ar. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
My dear Papa, why will you mortify one fo ? — 

Well, if he- refufes, inflead of bf-eaking my heart 

at his indifference^ HI only break-myglals for its 

flattery. Set my cap to fome newer fafhlon, and look 

out for fome kfs difficult admirer; 

HARDCASTLE. 
Bravely refolvcd ! In the mean time Til go prepare 
the fervants lor his receptioh ; as. we feWom fee com- 
pany they want as much training as a company of re- 
cruits, the firft day's mufter. [Epfff, 

Mifs Hard CASTLE, Sola. 

Mifs HAR D C A|S TIL E. 
Lud, this news of Papa's, puts me all. in a fluttier. 
Young, hand fome -, thcfe he put laft ; but I put then;^ 
fbrcmoft. Senfibfe, good-narurcd j I like all that* 
But then relerved, and fheepifh,' that*s much againfl 
•him. Yet can't he be cured of his timicjity, by being 
taught to be proud of his wife ? Yes, and can'c 1 — ' >'■ 
But I vow I'm difpofing of the hufband, . before I * 
have fecured the fovcr, • 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER: Or, 

Enter Mifs N 2 ▼ i l l i . 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Trnglad you're conoe, Neville, my dear. Tell md» 
Cosiftance, how do I look this «veniog ? Is there any 
thiDg whimfical about me I Is ic one of my well 
looking days» child ? Ant I in face to day I 

- Mifs NEVILLE. 
Perfcdly, my dear. Yet now I look agato — ^Neft 
me \ — fure no accident has happened among the ca- 
nary Inrds or the gold, fifhes. Has your brother or the 
cat been ineddling? Or has the laft iy>w^l beeif 
ioonvovlng? 

Mift HARDCASTLE, * 
No ; nothing of all this. I have been threatened 

•—J can fcarce get it out — I have been threatened 

with a lover* 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
And his name — r- / 

Mifs HARDCASTLE, 
IsMarlow. 

, Mifi NEVILLE. 

Indeed ! 

Mifs HARDCASTLi;; 
The fon of Sir Charles Marlow. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
As I live, the mpft intimate friend of Mr. Haftings, 
fny admirer. They are never afunder. I believe 
you muft have feen him when we lived in town. 

Mifs HA.RD CASTLE, 
Never. 

MifsNEVILLE* 
' He^s a very fingular charafter,^ I afliire yqp, 
Among women of reputation and v^rtv»c, he is the 
modefteft man alive ;* but his acquaintance give him 
a very different charafter among creatures qt another 
ftamp : you underftand me. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
An odd charadtcr, indeed. 1 Aall never be able. \ 
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to manage him. What fhall I do ? Pfhaw, think 
no more of him, but truft to occurrences for fuc- 
cefs. But how goes on your own affair my dear, 
has my mother been courting you for. my brother 
Tony, as ufual ? - 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
I have juft come from one of our agreeable 
tete a-tetes. She has been faying a hundred tender 
things, and fetting off her pretty Oionfter as the very 
pink of perfeftion. 

Mifs HARD CASTLE. 
And her partiality is fucb, that (he actually thinks 
him fo. A fortune like your*s is no fmall tcmpta- ' 
tion. Bedels, as (he has the fole management of it, 
Tm not furprized to fee her unwilling to let it go 
out of the family. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
A fortune like mine, which chiefly confifts in jewels, 
is no fuch mighty temptation. But at any rate if my 
dear Haftings be but conftant, I make no doubt to be 
too hard forheratlaft. However, I let her fuppole 
that I am in love with her fon, and (be never once 
dreams that my affedions are fixed upon another* 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
My good brother holds out ftoutly. I could al- 
, moft love him for hating you fo. 

Mifs N E V i L L E. 
It is a good natured creature at bottom, and Tm 
fure would wiih to fee me married to any body but 
himfelf. But my aunt's bell rings for our after- 
noon's walk round the improvements. Allons, ^Cou- 
rage is neceifary as our affairs are critical, 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Would it were bed time and all were well. 

[Exeunt. 









>o SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER : Or^ 

g C E N E, An Jleboifi' Room. Several pabhy ftl- 
loubs^ 'Uo'ttb Punch and Tobacco. Ton v at the bead 
of the Table, a little higher than the reft : A mallet 
in hi^ hand. ■ 

O At N E S. . 
Hurrea, hurrea, hurrea, bravo, 

Firft FELLOW. 
Now, gentlemen, fiknce for a fong. The 'Squire 
is g0fn» to knock hlmTelf down for a fong. 

O M N E S. 

Ay, a fong, a fong. 

TONY. 

Then I'll fing you, gentlemen, a fong \ made qpQi^ 

|his ale-hbtrfe, the Three Pigeons. 

SONG. 

Let fchooUmafiers puzzle their brain^ 

fFith grammar^ andnonfenfe^ and learning i 
^^fdU^iSQr^ IJioutly maintain^ 
' • Giv^s gei^us fl better difcerning* 

Lei them brag 0/ their Heatbfinijb Go^s^, 
Itheir Letbes^ their StyxeSj aid Siygians 5 

Their J^si and their ^^$9 and their ^ods^ 
Thifrp all but a fur eel of Pigeons. 

Toroddle, toroddle, tprc^Jf 

When M^hodiJ^ preachers come d^nvn^ 
A preaching that drinking isfinftd^ 
fll wager the raftcfh ^t ci^own^ 
■ They alrvf^ Preqcb heft with a JkinfuL 
JKeKJT wtetiy$k*cime down with your pence^ 
' For a JUc4 of their fikruy religioT^^ . 
' 'Yi leave it to all men of fenfey 

But you my good friend etre th^ fig^of^* 

• Toroddle, toro^le* toroll^ 

* « . 

, .7S/« c^me^ put f he jorum about j 

Aridkt us. be merry and clever j 

QtOK kiart^ and our liquors arejiouty 

* * ' iflefi^ibe Three Jolfy Pigeons for ^er. 
_ - ' ■'-•■■'•'■•• let 
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Zrt fimtcry up xtfoodcici fir barfp . ♦ ; ' ' - 

Your bujiards^ your dutks^ And yaurwidgitfiwii 

But of oil the birds in tbg^ air^ 
H^isabealA.tfitheThregJoB^P'tge0nf. ' 

Tocoddle, tocgddkt tor<ilt 

.Q ^M N E S. 
8r»vp,, braVo. 

Firft FELL O.W. 
The 'Squkc has got fpunk in him. "^ 

Second FELL O W. , ^ . ;. 
I loves to hear him fing, il;)e)keays he aever givcd 
us nothing tKat*s hw, 
Third F jE^L J. O W. * 

'damn any thing that^s Itw^^ I cannot bear ic. 

Fourth F E L L O ^. . ' ' ^ 
The genteel thing is the genteel thing at afi^ tfnfc;" 
Jf fo be that a gentleman bees in a c6ndite«atioo ac- 
cordingly. ' ' 

- Third F E L L O Wi 

1 like the maxum of ir^ Matter Muggpos- Whiti 
jthQ^. I am obligated to dance a bear, a man may be 
a gentleman for all that, ^zf this W\my poifori 
if my bear ever dances but to ifhe tery gen* 
tedcff of, tutics. Watfei- ' Parted,- W: fcife nrfnucc in 
Anadne. - - : , ; f^^";'^ '[ • . ^' 

' Secdhd F E t L ©' ^. - ' 

What a pity, k is the 'Squire is not come to his 
own. It would be veti' fpr 411 the publicans within 
' ten miles .round trf" Wm; — ' 

TONY. . ' 4 

Ecod and to it would Matter $la9gv . Id then 
1 Khe^r what it was to kefcp choice of cotnpapyi 

Second F, 5 L L O Mr,. 

O he takes after his own father fdr that Ttt be 

. furc old *Sqaire Lumpkin was tjie finefl: g^tleman 

1 ever fet my eyes oh. For winding the ftneight 

hotn, or beating a thicket for a hare, or a 

wench he tieVer had hU fdlow. It was a faying in 

C a the ^ 

m 
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the place, that he kept the beil horfes, dogs and 
girlsan the whol^ county. 

TONY. 
Ecod, and when Pm. of age Pll be no baftard I 
pponaifeyou. I have been thinking of Bett Boun- 
cer and the miller's grey mare to begin with. But 
come, my boys, drink about and be merry, for you 
pay no reckoning. Well Stingo, What's the matter? 

^nier Landlord. 

LANDLORD. 
There be two gentlemen in a poft-chaife at the 
' door. They have loft their way upo* the foreft ; and 
they are talking fomcthing aboiit Mr. H«dcaftJe. 

• -:;;. ■■':, ;■ TdNY.* 

As fure as -cjkn, be one of them nauft be the gen- 
. tleman tbatU conaing down to court . my fifter. Do 
. thoy fecm to be Londoners ? 

LANDLORD. 

I believe tb^ raay. They look woundily like 
. Frenchmcir. ; 

, t; on Y.. 

Then . defirc them to ftep this way, and Pll fet 

them right in a; twinkling, {Exil Landlord.) Gcn- 

. tlenoen, as they, mayn't be ^pd enough company for 

]pDu, ftep down for a mbmerit, and I'll be with you 

in the fqueezing (^ a lemon. . [Exeunt mob. 

'" T Q II Y foius. 

\ 1? O N'Y. : '; ' • 

Father-in-law has been calling me whelp, and 
hpund» this half year. Now if I pleafed, I could 
be fo revenged Upon the old grumbletonian. But 
then I'm afraid — afraid of what! I fliall foon be 
worth fifteen, hundred, a year, and let him frighten 
- int out of ibat if he can. 

r • 

., Enter Landlord, conducing Marlow and Haftings* 

: MARLOW. 

. . What a tedioijs uncomfortable day have we had of 

It! 






■ ■ A . 

\ 

THE MISX'AKES- Ol A ISIIGHT. 13 

it ! We were told it was but forty miles axrrofe the 
country, and we have come above thrccfcore. 

HAST.INGS. 
And all Marlow, from that unaccountable refervc 
of yours, that would not let us enquire more fre- 
quently on the way. 

M A R LOW, 
I own, Haftings, I am unwilfing to lay myfelf un- 
i]er an obligation to every one. I meet; and often^ 
fland the chance of an Qnmannerly anfwqr. 

HASTINGS. 
At prefcnt, however, we are not likely to rcccirc 
any anfwer. 

TO NY. 
No offence, gentlemen. But Pm told you have 
been enquiring for one Mr. Hardcaftle, in thofe parts. 
Do you know what part of the country you arc in ? 

HASTINGS, 
Not in the leaft Sir, but fhould thank you for in- 
formation. 

TONY. 
Nor the way you came ?. 

HASTINGS. 
No, Sir; btit if you can inform us 

TONY. 
Why, gentlemen, if you know neither the roai 
you are going, nor where you are, nor the road you 
came, the firft thing I have to inform you is, that — 
You have loft your way. 

MARLOW. 

We wanted no ghoft to tdl us that. 

TONY- 
Pray, gentlemen, may I be fo bold as to afk the 
place from whence you came ? 

MARLOW. 
That's not neceflary towards direfting us where WC 
are to go. 

TONY. 
No. offence 5 but qucftion for queftion is all im^ 
t yc 



! 

f 14 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER: Or, 

i. you know. Pray, gentlemen, is not this fame Hard- 
I caftle a crofs*grain d, old-falhion'd, whimfical fel- 
low, with an ugly face > a daughter^ and a pretty 
fon? 

H AS TINGS. 
We have not feco the gentleman, but he has the 

family you mention. 

TONY. 
The daughter, 'a tall trapefing, trolloping, talka- 
tive maypole— The fon, a pretty, weU-bred, agree- 
able youth, that every body i« fond of. 

MA R LO W. 
Our information differs in tbis.» The daughter ifi 
faid to be welUbned and beautiful ; the foa, aa auk- 
vrard booby, reared up, and fpoiled at bis mother's 

apron-ftring. 

TONY. 
He-heh«n — Then, gentkmen, all I have to tell 
yoo is, that you won't reach Mr. Hardcaftle^s boufc 
this night, I believe. 

HAS TINGS./ 
Unfortunate I ''' ' 

TONY. 

It's a damn'd long, dark, boggy, dirty, d^0gerous 

way. Stingo, tell .ijhe gentlemen the way to Mr. 

HardcaftJe*s •, (winking upon fbe Landlord) Mr. 

Hardcaftle's, of Quagmire Madh, you underftand 

LANDLORD.. 
Matter Hardgaftles's I Lock-a-daify, my maficrs,, 

you're come a deadly deal wrong ! Wbf »: yon came 
to the bottom of the bill, you ftiould have crofs'd 
down Squaih-lane. . 

M A R L O W. 
Crofs down Squalh lane ! 

L A N D L OR D. ' 
Then you were to keep Itrcight forward, •till you 
ca me to four roads . ^ 

M A R L O W- 

'Come to whete four roads meet*! 

To<iy* 
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T O N Y- 

Ay s but you tnuft be fufe to take only one of 

them. ' ^ • . • 

MAR-LOW, 

Sir, youVc facetiQus. 

TONY, , 

Then keeping to the right, you are to go fide-way$ 
till you come upoft Crack- fkull commcm : there you 
muft lopk flbarp for the track of the wheel, ^d gs> 
forward, 'till you come to farmer Murrain^s barn. 
Coming to the farnier's barn, you are to turn tp the 
right, and then to the left, and then to the righc 
about again, till you find out the old mill — r- 

-M A K L O W: 
Zounds, man I we could as fooh Undput the lon- 
gitude! 

HASTINGS, 
What's to be done, Marlow ? 

, M A R L O W. 

This houfe promtfes but a poor reception ; though 
perhaps the Landlord can accommodate us. 

LANDLORD. 

Alack, mafter, We have but one fpare bed in the 
whole houle* 

TO NY. 

And to my knowledge, that's taken up by three 
Jodgers already, {after a paufe^ in which ihereji feem 
difconcerted] I have hit it. Don't you think, Stingo, 
our landlady could accommodate the gentlemen by 
the fire- fide, wkh — ^thrce chairs and a bolfter ? 

H A S.T I N G^ S. 

1 hate fleeptng by the fii-e-fide. 

M A R L O W. 
And I deteft your three chairs and a bolfter. 

TONY. 
You do^ dp you ? — then let me fee — what— if you 
go on a mile further, to the Buck's Head •, the old 
Buck's Head on the hill, one of the beft-inns in the 
whole county ? . * ' - 

Hastincs..,-. 
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HASTINGS. 

O ho ! fo we have cfcaped aa adventure for this 
night, however. 

LANDLORD. 

{Apart to Tony) Sure, you ben't fending them to 
your father's as an inn, be you ? 

TONY. 

Mum, you fool you. Let tbem find that out. {fa 
tbem) You have only to keep on ftreight forward, 
till you come to a large old houfe by the road fide. 
You'll fee a pair of large horns over the door. That's 
the fign. Drive up the yard, and call ftoutly 
about you. 

HASTING S- 

Sir, we are obliged to you. The fcrvants can^t 

mifs the way ? 

TONY. 

No, no : But I tell you though, the landlorci is 
rich, and going to leave off biifinefs •, fo he wants to 
be thought a Gentleman, faving your prefencc, he ! 
he I he \ He'll be for giving you his com.pany, and 
ccod if you mind him, he'll perfuadc you that his 
mother was an alderman, and his aunt a juflice ot 
peace. 

LANDLORD; 

A troublefome old blade to be fure ; but a keeps 
as good wines and beds as any in the whole country. 

MAR L O W. 
Well, if he fupplies us with thcfe, we (hall want 
no further connexion. We are to turn to the right, 
did you fay ? 

TONY. 
No, no ; ftreight forward. I'll juft ftep myfelf, 
and (hew you a piece of the way. {to the landlord) 
Mum. 

LANDLORD. 
Ah, blefs your heart, for a fwcet, pleafant • 

damn'd mifchievous fon of a whore. [Exeunt. 

End of the First Act. 

ACT 
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ACT II. 



S C E N £, ^« oU-fdjhwud Housb. 

Enter Hardcastle, followed by three or- four auk^ 

ward Servants. 

HARDCASTLE. 

WELL, I hope you're perfeft in the tablp cxer* 
cife I have been teaching you thcfe three daysi. 
You all know your pofts and your places, and can 
(hew that you have been ufed to good company, with*^ 
out ever ftirring from home* 

O M N E S. 

-Ay, ay, 

HARDCASTLE, 

^hen company comes, you arc not to pop out 

and ftare, and then run in again, like frighted rab'^ 

bits in a warren. 

O.M N E S. 

No, no. 

HARDCASTLE. 

You, Diggory, whom I have taken from the bam^ 
are to make a mew at the fide-table \ and you, Ro- 
ger, whom I have advanced from the plough, are to 
place yourfelf behind ny chair. But you're not to 
ftand fo, with your hands in your pockets. Take 
your hands from your pockets, Roger *, and from 
your head, you blockhead you. See how Diggory 
carries his hands. They're a little too ftiff, indeed, 
but that^ no great matter. 

DIGGORY. 
Ay, nund how I hold them. I learned to hold my 
' hands this way, when I was upon drill for the mili* 

tia. And fo being upon drill 

HARDCASTLE. 
You muft not be fo talkative, Diggory. iTotl muft 
be all attention to the guefts. You mult hear us talk, 

D and 
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and not think of talking ; you muft fee us drink, and 
not think of drinking; you nuift fire us eat, and not 

think of eating. 

DIGGORY. 
By the laws, your worfhip, that*s parfcftly unpof- 
fible. Wtheaevjsr Di^ory fees yeatinggoiDg forward^ 
ccod he*s always wifhin^ for a mouthful himfcif, 

HARDCASTLE. 
Blockhead! Is not a bdl^-fuH iit thckiicben as 
good as a'helly-^ulHa the p^irlour ? Stay your ftomach 
with, that refteftion. 

' DIGGORY. 

Ec6J'I'than?c your worfhip, Vi\ make a (bift to (lay 
my ftomach with a flici; cff cojti beef i« the pantry. 

HARDCA^TLE, 
Diggory, you.are i;oo talkative. Then if 1 happen 
to fay a good thmg, t)r rtll 'a goodftory at tabjpv you 
muft' mt all burft outa-laogfiing, as if you made part 
of the company; ' ' 

Then ecod your worfllip^muft not tell the ftory of 
Ould Groufc.in the.gun,roQnx: 1 c^n!thelp laughing 
at that-7-he l.-Kc I he !— fonihe foul of me. We have 
;t^ghcd^aVthattl^efe'twejipy. years — ha 5 hal hal 

. , Hardca.sTi.E-, . 

I^alha.l tk} Thc^ ftpVy is, a. good one. Well, 
• I>oqcft Oj^^ory,;ypu n>ay Ja«gb,^^that--but;^^ re- 

rocml?R*rto^e attentive, Sppppftoae.ofthfi cbrfjpany 
. ft'pgl^.cait] 'ftir'aglArs.ofVwjne/hp will.you behave?' 

A glftTs^wy^ Sir,: iT yw^I^afe V/<?J5;^^^^^ 

why doh't you move ? ' ^. . * 

.. dig;gory. ^ ' 

Eco/d. your Worftlp, I neVcr h^ve courage; till.I fee 
the. ea!^He« and drinkables brought upu*'tht table, 
and then Tm as bauld a^ a Ifon. . ' , 

:HVV,RpbA,sfLE. 
What, will no body: m(jwe? 

FIRST SERVANT. 
Tm not to leave this pleace, 

SSCONO 
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SECOND. SERVANT. 
I'm f\ire it's no f)leace of m\ht. 

THi,Rp spRy AN ^: ';,.,. ' . 

Nor mine, for farcain* 

DIG GORY. ^;^,,_ 
Wauns, andi'm fure itjcaon^ be mine. 

HAR0(^ABTLE.- ; .. 

You numbikulls! and lb whllr, likeyoiir bcttfers^ . 
you ^TK qu^irrelliiig fqr places, tht g.ue(l's muft be 
ftarvcd. O jjou dunces J 1 find V muil begin iail 
orep agaip.r But dori*t I bear a coach drive in- 
to the yard? To your pofts, you Ijfqckhe'ads. Til 
go ifi the mean time and give my old fficnd^s'fon i 
hearty reception at the gate. [Exif H^rdcaftle. 

pIGGORY. , 

By the elevens, my pleace is gone quite t)ul of 

Hw head. 

^ ROGER. 

I know that niy pleace iis to be evel-y whett. 

FIRST SERVANT. 
Where the devil is mine ? 

SECOND SERVANT, 
My pleace is to be no v^her^ at all ^ and fe Ize go 
about rtiy bufincfe. [Esc^unf Servants^ rnminghbmt 

as if frighted^ different w^. 

[£nier SzT^vAKT ivitb Cofidles^' Jhewing in Marlow 

^w^'HaStings, - 

SERVANT. 
Welcome, gentlemen, very welcome. This way, 

HASTINGS. ' ^ 
' After the difappoihtmehtS of the day, welcome once 
more, Charles, to tHfe comforts of a tlean rb()fh and a 
good fire. Upon my^'word, a very well lookliig hoUfe j 
antique, but creditable. • 

MARL O W. r ^. / 

. .The ufual fate of T Urge, nhfnfion. Having firft 
.ruined the imafler \>y good houiektepogig, it it laft 
comei to letpy cantriburlofts as an imi. / : 

D 2 Hast. 
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HASTINGS. 
As you fay, we paflfengers are co be taxed to pay all 
thefe fineries. I have often feen a good fideboard, or 
^ marble chimney-piece, (ho* not aAually put in the 
bill/enflame a reckoning confoundedly. 

M A R L O W. 
Travellers, George, mufk pay in all places. The 
only difference is, that in good inns, you pay dearly 
for luxuries ; in bad inns, you are fleeced and ftarved. 

HASTINGS. 

You have lived pretty much among them. In 
truth, I have been often furprized, that you who 
have feen fo much of the world, with your natural 
good fenife, and your many opportunities, could 
never yet acquire a requifite (hare of affurance. 

MARLOW. 

The, Englifliman's malady. But tell me, George, 
where could I have learned that affurance you talk of? 
My Jife has been chiefly fpent in a college, or an inn^ 
in fecludon from that lovely, part of the creation 
that chiefly, teach men conficfeoce. | don't know> 
that I was ever familiarly acquainted with a Angle 
modefl: woman — except my mother — Jut among fip- 
• males of another clafs you^ know — 

HASTINGS. 
Ay, among them you are impudent enough of all 
confcience. 

MARLOW. 
They are of us you know. 

HASTINGS. 
But in the company of women of reputation I 
never faw fuch an ideot, fuch a trembler ; you look 
for all the world as if you wanted an opportunity of 
fteaiing out of the room. 

MARLOW. 
W^y man that's becaufe I dfi want to fteal 
fut of the room. Faitb» I have often formed 

■ * ■ a re- 
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a refolution to break the ice» apd rattle away at znj 
rate. But I don*t know how, a (ingle glance fronr 
a pair of fine eyes has totally oyerfet mj refo* 
liition. An impudent fellow may counterfeit mo- 
defty, but IMl be hanged it a modeft man can ever 
counterfeit impudence.. 

HASTINGS. 
If you could but fay half the fine things to them 
that I have heard you hvifh upon the bar-maid of 
an inn, or even a college bed maker — 

MARLOW. 
Why, George, I can't fay fine things to them. 
They freeze, they petrify me. They may talk of a 
comet, or a burning mountain, or fome futh baga* 
telle. But to me, a modeft woman, dreft out in all 
ber finery, is the moft tremendous objeft of the 
whole creation. ' 

HASTINGS. 
Ha ! ha I ha f At thi3 rate, man, how can you ever 
ejcpeft to marry ! 

MARLOW. 
Never, unlefs as among kings and princes, my 
bride were to be courted by proxy. If, indeed, like 
an Eaftern bridegroom^ one were to be introduced 
to a wife he never faw before, it might be endured. 
But to go through all the terrors of a formal court* 
(hip, together with the epifode of aunts, grand- 
mothers and coufins, and at laft to blurt out the 
broad ftaring queftion, of, madam mlljou marry me f 
1^0, no, that's a ftrain much above me I aflure you. 

HASTINGS. 
I pity you. But how do you intend behaving to 
the lady you are come down to vifit at the requcft of 
your father P 

MARLOW. 

. As I behave to all other ladies. Bow very low; 

Ai^fwer yes, or no, to all her demands — But for 

3 «l^ 



tt)/9Teft^ IdpnH cl^iftk. I ihftll venture to look if^: ktt 
£ac^, tUl X fee ii>|r fiber's again, 

HASTINGS.. 
Vm A^ipfized tbftt.oM who is Ib'warm a friesd 

M A R LO W. 
To be explicit, my dtar HalHngs, my chief in- 
d«kc^inmc down-was io be indrumental in ^)rwarding 
your happtiiefi, not my own. Mifs Keviilt 1x3 vcs 
you, the family iktn't know you^ as my frieod yoai 
are fure of a receprion, and let lionour do the reft. , 

, HASTINGS. 
My dear Mar4pw ! But TU fuppref^ the emotion; 
Were I a wret^b, .flieanly feeking to<:^rry offa for* 
tune, ycHi flioujd.be the lajft man in the wopid I would 
tpply' tQ for alTiftftnct. 5uf M^fs N^yillc*« perfoi? is 
all I a(k, and that is mine, both from her dece^^fed 
father's coiifent, and her Qwp inclination. 

ma'r'lo w/ 

Happy niaixJ Tou have talents and art to capti- 
vate any woman. Pm doom*d to adore the lex, and 
yet to converfe with ' ch* inly part of it 1 deipife. 
This ftammer jn my addf efs, and this aiikwaf d jprc- 
poflefling yift^c of iitiffc, ickrt never permit me tofoM* 
f bove thCTcach of a ihiHiner's *prentice, or one of the 
dutcheflfes of Drury-lane.^ Pfhaw! this fellow hew 
to interrupt us; ' 

• .. v. jgj|r/4r-H^>D CASTLE. 

HARDCA&TLE. 
(j^ntlemen^ oiiee more you arc hcattilf wejco.ipf. 
Which is Mr. Marlow f Sir, you're heartily welcome. 
4t'ft nw my Ufay, you fee, to receive my friends with 
.«nyJi»«fcWthf fire* .1 .Ukc to give them a hcartjr 
reception in the old ftile at my gate. 1 li}cc to fte their 
horfes and trunks ukw ^aipe.of.. 
. * 'iM.AiR LOW {aM,) ; . - 

He hasvgp^;9»r.4Mia|C§ %om the fervaiits already. 
, . . ' ' ' • * * (Ta 



(To Him) We approve yoqr tavitibn and hofpitaruy, 
Sir, .{To Hajtings) I have been thinking,* George. 
of changing' our travelling drefles'ln the niiorfting^ 1 
am grown confoundedly afliamed gf mine. \ 

HARDCASTLE. . 
- I bfg, Mr. Mariow, you'll ule no cercnieny in this 
houfe. 

HASTINGS. 
I ,foncy, George, youVe right : the firft blow is 
half the battle* I intend opening the canipaigfi with 
the white and gold. 

Mr. HARDCASTLE. 
. Mr. Marlow — Mr. Haftings — gentleman *— pray 
be. under no conftraint ki this boLifc This, is Liberty*- 
hall, gentlemen. You may do juft as youpleafe here. 

' M^ARLOW. 
Yer,' George, if we open the campaign too fierce- 
ly at firft, we may want ammunition before- k is, over. 
I tbink tb referve the embroidery to ffccure a retreat. 

HARDCASTLE. 
. Your talking of a retreat, Mr. Matlow, puts mc 
\n tnind of the^Duke of Marlborough, when we^wcnc 
to befiege Denain. He firft* fomtnoncd the* garrifom 

. . MARLO'Wt 

Uon't you thmk the vtntre dbr waiftcoat Will de 
with thfe plain brown ? ' 

HARDCASTLE: 
He:Brft'fummoned the giarrilbn> wUichitttight coft- 
fift of -abour five thoufand men ■ ■ » • , * r 

HASTINCSS. 
I think not: Brown and ytollorw 'mU Sue trcry 
poorly. ... r ^ 

HARDCASTLE. 
I fay, gentlemen, as I. w?8 telling you, he fum* 

moned tte gacrrfon, which mi^rcdnfift lf\ about 
fii^e cboufatn^^men^^-^^-^- 
MA'RLQW. 
The girls like finery. 

Hard- 
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HARDCASTLE. 

Which might cpnfift of about 6ve tboufand men« 
well appointed with ftorcs, ammunition, and other 
implements of war. Now, fays the Duke of Marl- 
borough, t6 George Brooks, that ftood next to him -- 
You muft have heard of George Brooks \ I'll pawn 
my Dukedom, fays he, but I take that garrifon with* 
Dut fpilling a drop of blood. So-^ 

MAR LOW. 
"What, my good friend, if you gave us a glafs^ of 
punch in the mean time, it would help us to carry on 
the fiege with vigour. 

HA R D C A S T L E. 
Punch, Sir ! (qfide) This is the moft unaccounta- 
ble kind of modefty I ever met with. 

MARLOW. . 
Yes, Sir, Punch, Aglaf? of warm punch, after 
our journey, will be comfortable. This is Liberty- 
Hall, you know. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Here's Gup, Sir. 

MARLOW. 
{J/ide) So this fellow, in his Liberty-hall, will only 
kt us have juft what he pleafcs. 

HARDCASTLE. 
CrakingtbeCuj>)l hope you'll find it to your mind. 
I have prepared it with my own hands, and I believe 
you'll own the ingredients are tolerable. Will you, 
be fo good as to pledge me. Sir ? Here, Mr. Mar- 
low, here is to our better acquaintance, [drinks* 

MA R L O W. 
(Afide) A very impudent fellow this ! but he's a 
charaAer, and Til humour him a little. Sir, my fcr- 
vice to you. {drinks) 

HASTINGS. ^ 
{Afide) I fee this fellow wants to cive us his com- 
pany, and forgets that he's an innkeeper, before he 
has learned to be a gentleman. 

Mar LOW 



* * M .A R L O ,W/ 

J From thjc fXceUencc of your <fu^ BUjf Q^d frieiid, 
1 fupppl^ yotu hdyQ,a good deal, of buii^f^ in this 
part pf the cPuntry, Warm work, rnvr and then, 
a,c eleftroto,: I/fiippofe- ..." 

;H A R D p A S T J^TS- . 
No," Sir, I haxQ long givc)^ that work over. Since 
our l¥«^fs have hit upon the expedient of elefting 
cachoth^fj fibcjre's no btifinef$/?r us that fell ok.,/ •: 

. .. , HAST IN G S. .^ 

So, then you have np turn for politics I find.! 

PAR DC AS TLB. 
Not ifl'thcleaft. There was i tinfe^ ihddcd; I ftttled 
myiolf abottt;tltt miftakes of gtfvemmcnt^ like other 
people; butiiodifjg nayfelf eVery day gw^ n*>ife 
angry, and ths gcpv^riimeht gcgvrjfig na oetteV, I left 
ictomerjdt itfc^, _SfACe that^ I iK>,BD«e j:r^le 
my !iead about HeyderAlfy^ QxAljy Gawn^ than abou? 
Ally Croaker. Sif, my fervice tp you. 

^ ; /H.4 S T I,N G S. 
' So that witix eating above ftairs^ and dri/ikingjje-' 
' 10^', with receiving your f riencfs witKin, apd amufing 
them without,. yqo kad a gpod plcafant Buttling lift 

' oilt. ,.. ■*, . -. ../....: ^ \^ 

HARD CAS TLB. 
^ I do ftit a^out a great deal,' tliat*s certain, tialf 
• tte diflferences o^ the pariflx are adiuftedin this very 
parlour. 

M A R L O W, ' . 

{After drinking) Ahd ^ou have dti argirment in 
your cup, old gentleman, better than any irf Weft- 

;Tiinftcr-hall ' . • . 

— H A R D C A S T E. 

-Ayi ymwg ge'Mfcmah, ehat,* arfd i^ffi^^ 

M A R L O. W. 

.{Aftie). Well, this is the firfl: time I ever jheard 
6SaA JnTikeepef'sphilofophy. . . .. 

: E HAST- 



^ 



a«: SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER % ^ Or, 

HA S T IN G S. - 
So thin^ liSec ^ri *xpcricriced general^ y6u attack 
them on every quarter. If you find their rcafon- 
iranageabk^y^u attack it with your phitofophy j if; 
you find they have no reafon, you attack th^m with- 
this. Hcrc*s your health, myphilofopher..(Jn»^j) 
^ H A R 5 C A S T L E. 

; Good, very good j thank you ; ha, ha. YourGe- 
ntfratfiiip puts mein tioind of Prince Eugene, when*^ 
he fought the Turks at the banle of Belgrade. You 
Ihallhear. - • * -^ , :-. - 

M ' A cR L O -W. 
'Ihftead of the- battle :of Belgrade. I l^tieve it*s 
^Ittittfttitneto talk about fupper. Whlw^ Has youi^ 
philofophy got in the hoafe for flrpper ? \ 'l 

' HARDCASTLE.— 

' JFor Supper, 5ir ! {dfide) Was ever fucK a requeft 
t6 a man in his owo houfe I - 

•MA R L O W. 
Yes, Sir» fupper Sir^'I begin to feel an appetite, 
rfhall make deviKfli work to-night in the brder, I 
promifeyou. 

hard<:astle. 

{Jfide) Such a brazen dog fure never my eyes^be* 
held, {to him) Why really. Sir, as for fopper I.can*t 
well tell. My Dorothy, and the cook maid, fettle 
thefe things between them. Heave thcife kind of 
things entirely to them. . 

M A R L O W. . 
You do, do you ? 

H A R D C A S T L E, 
Entirely. Byf-the-byc, I believe they are in adual 
confoltation upon what's. for fupper this moment in 

the kitchen. 

M A R L O W. ' 

Then I beg they'll admit me as one of their privy 

councik 
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council It's a way I have got. When I travel^ 1 
always chufc to regulate my own fupper. Let the 
cook be called. No offence I hope, Sir. 

H A RD C A S TL E. 
O no. Sir, none ,ip. the leaft; yet I don't know 
how : our Bridget, the cook maid, is not very com- 
municative upon thefe occafions. Should we fend 
for her, Ihe might fcold us all out o{ the houff'* 

HASTINGS. 
Let*s fee yow Ufl of the larder then. I afk it as a 
favour. 1 4ways match my appetite to my bill of 
fare ' * - 

MARL O W. 

(To Haric^h^ who looks at them 'ooith furprize) 
Sir, he's very right^ and it's my way too. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Sir, you have a right to command here. Here, 
Roger, bring us the bill of fare for to night's fup- 
per/ I believe it's drawn out. Your manner, Mr, 
riaftings, puts me in mind of my uncle, Colonel 
Wallop. It was a faying of his, that no man was 
furc of his fupper tilj he had eaten it. 

HASTINGS. 

(4fide) All upon the high ropejs ! I^is uncje a 
(Tolonel ! We fhall fooh hear of his mother oeing z 
J uftice of peace. But let's hear the. biU tf fare, 

M A R . L O W. 

(Perujing) What's here ? For the firft courfc 5 foi 
thd fecond courfe ; for (the defcrt. The devil, Sifj 
dp you think we have Brought down f he whole Jo^ 
iicrs Company, or the Corporatioh of Bedford, tj 
^at up fuch a fupper? Two or three little thingsj 
<l/ean and <;pmforta^le,.wUl dp. . i 

' - HA S TJ N OS. . ;/ .J 
But, let's hear it. :: ^ .:. , i 

E 2 MARLO^'« 

J 
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M A Jl t O. W. 
(Rtading) por the firft courfe at the top^. a pigs 
and pruin fauce. 

HASTINGS. ♦ 

Dfupnyoi}rpig,Ifay. 

M A R L K? W. 
And d^n your pruin fauce, fay I. 

H A ^ D C A S T L E. 
And yet^ gcntlcnrjen, to men that are Hungry^ pig»* 
vith pryitf faucc, is very good eating. . . 

IVl A R L O W. 

At the bottom, a calve*s tongue and brains. 

JJ A § T I W G S. . 
If^t your brains ^e I^nbcVd pi^t, .|ny ||oad Sir ^ 1 
don*t like them. ' > 

M A R L O W. 

Or yov iJi^y cl^p then) on a plate by themfclyes. 

I do. .^ 

HARDCASTLE. 

(>f5W^) Their impudence confounds me. (to them) 

Gentlemen, yo\j' are my guefts, make what alte^ 

rations you pleafe. Is there any thing elfe you wiftj 

to retrench or 'altcr^ gentlemen ? . ' • 

. MA R L O Wl . . 

Iterti., A pork pie, a bpiled rabbet jind faufagcs. 
a florchtinp, a fhaking pudding, and a dilh ©t 
pifF—taff-^taffety cream ! 

.HASTINGS. 

Confound your made di(hes, I Ihall be as n^^^h 
t 4 tefe in t^is^houfe ^' at la green and yellow din- 
er at the Firehcil ambaffadoVs table. Vtt\ for plain 

ating. • 

HARDgASTLE. 

Vm forry, gentlemen^ that I have nothing you 
ke, but it there be any thiitg ytou have a particu- 
it tancy to— — 
f Vi ;r MARLOW^ 
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M A R L O w. 

Why, rqiUyi 3ir, ypyr biU ^ fi^^ i| fo cxqui- 

fite, that any one part of it is full as good as ano- 

■ cher. Send us ^at you pleafe. So much for 

fiippf n Aqd now to fee that qiit beds are fis^d, 

aqd properly taken care of. . 

HARDCASTLE. 
. I entreat you'll leave all that to mc. You fliall 
SUtfitiraftep. 

^ M A R L Q W. 
Leave that to you ! I proteft. Sir, you nuifli.eac-* 
tufe me, I alws^ys lool^ to tbefe thipg$ myfelf. 

HARDCASTLE. 
I mnjl: iofift, Sir, yw'U m^fcc ywrfclf AUfy Ott 
that head. 

MA R L O W. 
You fee Tin rdlblved on it. (ajSik) A rcty ti36u« 
blefome fellow this, aseirer Imstwit]!*. 

HARDCASTLE. 

Well, Skj Vm .f-efolved at leaft to attend you« 

{afidt) This may lie modern noodefty, but I never 

fiw any thing lobl^^ like old-fafliioned impudsnce. 

. )' ( lExeunS Marlow and Hardcafik) 



HASTINGS: iblu$. 
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If A ST IN G 6. 
So I find th^ fellow'4 qvilities begin to grow 
fjTitj^c^njCi J i^^t who can be angry at thofe ^- 
^4Jtics. vfhkjiMC Dicant tp pleafe him? HW yih^t 
^ I f^pi Mp Nfijille, by all th.;^t*s h^fpyT . ' 



Enter" 
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3d SHE SrOdBS TO C6N<^ER r Or, 

t 

» m 

-■.■■\ Enter Mifs NEVILLE. 

Mift NEVILLE. ' 
t : My dear Hafbogs J To what unexpefted good 
fortune ? to what accident am I to afcribe this hap- 
py meeting ? . 

HASTINGS. 
Rather let me afk the fahie quellion, as I.coald^ 
never have hoped to mtet my deareft Conftancc at 
an irin. > 

Mifs N E V I L L E. . 
An inn ! fure you miftake ! my aunt, niy guar- 
dian, lives here. What^could induce you to think 
this houfe an, inn ? 

HA/ST IN G S. 
• My friend Mr. Mario w, with whom! came 
down, and I, have been fent here as to an inn, f 
afTure you. A young fellow whom we accidentally 
met; at a houfe hard by directed us hither, 

:. : . Mifs NEVILLE. 

. Certainly it muft be one of my hopeful coufln's 
tricksy. of whom you have iieard me talk fo often, 
ha! ha! ha! ha! 

. HASTINGS. 

He whom your aunt intends for you? H© of 
whom I have fuch juft apprehcrlfions ? . . , 
'' - ' • Mifs NEVILLE. 

Youiiave nothing to fear from him, I aflure 
you. fFou*d adore him if you knew how heartily 
he defpifes'me. My aunt kno^s it too, and 'has 
undertaken to court me for him, and aftually be« 
gins to think fhe has made a conqueft. 
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HASTINGS. 
Thou dear di^embkrl You mull know, my 
Conftancc, I have juft feizedthis happy opportu- 
nity of my friend's vifit here to get admittance into 
the family./ The horfes that carried us down vc 
nioW fat^ue4^th their jpurney^ but they'll fpon. 
, tg refrcmed ; aiid then if my dear^jft girl will ti-iift 
in her faithful Haft ings, we uiall foion pe landed in 
. France, where even among flaves. t|}c laws of mir-* 
. riage are relpected. . , ^ 

Mife NE Vli L R. ; ' ; \', 
I have often told you, that though ready to obey 
you, I yet &oul4 leave n^y littk fortune behmd 
\^th rdu&ance. The greateft partoi itwa^le^^ 
me by my uncle, the India Director, and chigfly: 
confifts in jewels. I have b^ for fome time per- 
fuading my aunt to let me wear t^m. I fanpy 
Fm very near fucceeding.. J'he inttant they are 
put into my poij^lTion you ;fhaU find mf readly)to 
make them and tpvfelf yours. ''•.,. 

U A ST I N:;Q &: 
Perifli the baubles ! Your peHomis allj 4eJirfe 
In the nieantime, my friend Marlow muft^ m%}bfi 
letitfto his nuftake. I Jcnow the grange neferyet 
of his temper is &ch, that if abruptly .imfgrm^: q^ 
it, he would inftantly quit; the houfe before our plan 
was ripe fbresfeoation. - ^ n 

.MIfr N E V I L^ L £. :-, 

But how ihall we keep him in the deceptions 

Mifs Hardcaftle is j oft: r?tuyncd from walking ; 

what if' we ftiU. continue tacfeccivc him ?— ^-^This, 

this way~— ^ [Tbey confer,} 
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■■■•■ "kdi^f' .'"'M Jsl R L O W. • ' 
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tKfcj albauiflrf^ ttf thefe goddpidplc teiie n« 
bfejrohd beafing. My hoft fccms: W- feink if i» 
iffanne^ tdl^a^ me ak>ne^aitd fo he clifs not ontj^ 
hlftifelf but hU old-ftfbiotied wife orr^ back; 
Titfiy talk bfccmiitg td fup with us too ; and thdi, 
I fuppofc,. wc are to run the gatmtfct thro* aU 
the reft of the ftmllyi-«-WK4t have *fe got here ! — 

HA B T I N G Si 
_/lW{y dear ChaHes < Let m<; icongmislate ydu 1^ 
Tii^ttidk fohixMti aceideiit !--Who do ym tbiliW 
isjiift'^Hghted? - , 

"• I' - U AthOW, ' . ^. 

' Cjihriot gucJlii - • ' ' •• - - •- • 
- -' V' ' - ^- • :.ja'^ ^ T I N G ^. ■ - 

* ^Otlr ttiiftteffe^ btljri Mifi Hardeaftl6 irtd Mifi 
Neville. Give me leave to intredttc* Mi6 Gofr^ 
ftance Neville toB ^uh ak:()uai!nnuiE!?, Happening 
to diiie kiihtf miti^id^ tlaiey cdUoft^ dattfeir 

feidrn to tdkd fdefK hdxfes^ here. MHkii^dciAlA 
kSs iuft ftcfpt &to the nexfc rodav'&^fwULbe faiofe 
av^ihfkaintl Wasri^ iti hacky ? . A ! i . .. 

C-^i^; I have juft been maitidiw^cnttftgk ofaSk 
confcience, and bttiS cotnes fopiething to complete 
far^ embaitaffriient ;. /: 

' ^ell \ htA^i^iM tte moA foYtiifidtetI&i|; in 

M A R L O W. 
Oh! yes. Very fortunate — a moft joyful en- 

xoufttcr But our drcfles, George, you know, 

arc 
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are in diforder— T^^j-What if we fliould poftpone the 

' . hajjpinefs 'Itifi . to-roorrow ?— — To-nao'rrbw zV her 

<>wn houfe— i — It will be every bit; as^ convenient-^ 

And rather mpre reljpeftful Tormorrow * let it 

be. • . . ' [pferin^. to g9. 

JVJifs N E V I L L £• , ■ 
_ • ' By no means. Sir. Your ceremony will difpleafe 
her. ' The diforder of your .'drefs. will fliew the. ar- 
dour of your inipatience, BeQde's, Ihe knows you 
. arc in the houle, and will permit you. to fee her. 

M.A R L O. W. 
O t the devil I how fliail I Tupport it ? H^ni ! 
hem f Haftings, yo\i" muft; not ga You are to 
aflift me, you know. . 1 fliail be confoundedly ridi- 
culous. Yet, Tiang it ! Til take courage. He^J 

n AS T 1 N'G St 
Pfliaw mart ! . it*s but the firft plung^^ #nd.aU's 
over. She's but ^^y^^oman, you kppw. 

And of all wonpen, fhe that; I jlread moff to en- 
- counter !; '•■[•■['' ?. .;. 

Enter Mifs HARDCASTLE as returned from 
'. .'* 'walking, a Bonnet, &c. 
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H A ST T 1 N G S, -(intToducing them.) 

Mifs Harcjcaftle,. Mr, Marlow, Vm proud of 
bringing two perfons of fuch merit together, that only 
want to know,j to'^efteem each other. 

Mifs . M a'r D CASTLE afide. 
Now, for. meeting n^y modeft gentleman with a 
demure face, and qyite in his own manner.? iJ/^er 
a pau/e^ in whicy be appears very unta/y and dtf- 

concerted.) l*m glad of your fafc arrival, Sir ;- 

I'm told you had fdme accidents b'y'the way. 

•2i^II JP MARLOW. 
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M A R L O W. : 

Only a few madam. Yes, i^ehad fome- Yes, 
Madam, a good many accidents, but fkould be forry 
-r- Madam — ^^pr rather glad of any accidents — that 
are fo ^reeably concluded. Hem ! 

HASTINGS. 
(TV him.) You never fpoke better in your whole 
life. Keep it up, and Til infure you the vidory. 

• Mifs H A R D C A ST L E. 

I*m afraid you flatter. Sir. You that have feen 
. fo much of the fineft company can. find little enter- 
tainment in an obfcure corner of the country. 

MARL O W. 
(Gatbering courage.) I hayt lived, indeed, in the 
world; Madam ; but I have kept very little coni- 
pany. I have been but an obfcrver upon life, Ma* 
^ dam, While others were enjoying it. 

• Mifs N E V ILL E. 
But that, I am told, is the way to enjoy it at laft. 

H A S T I N G S. > 
[Xo him.) Cicero never fpoke better. Qncc 
more, and you are confirmed in aflurance for ever. 

M A R LOW. 
{^0 biffin.) Hem ! Stand by me then, and when 
Fm down, throw in a word or two to fet me up 

- again. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

An bbferver, like you, upon life, were, I fear, 

difagreeably employed, fmce you muft have had 

^ much more to ccnfure than to approve. 

M A R L O W. 
Pardon me. Madam. I was always willing to 
be amufcd. The folly of moft people is rather an 
' objeft of mirth than uneafinefs. 

HAS- 
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H A S T I NO S. 
(51p bim.) Bravo, Bravo. Never (poke fo.w.ell 
in your whole life. Wel^! Mils Hardcaftle, I 
fee that you and Mr. Markw .are going to 
te very good company. I believe our being here 
will but ennbarrafs tlie interview. . 

. M A R L O W. 
Not in the leaft, Mr. Haftings. We hice your 
company of all things^ (To him^ Zounds ! George, 
fure you won^t go ? How can you leave us ? 

HAST I N G 8. 

Our prefence will but fpoil convei fation, fo we'll 

retire to the ntxt room. {To him) You don't confi- 

der, man, that we are to mati^ge a little tete-^-t^te 

of our own. Exeunt. 

Mifs HAR.DCASTLE. 
{After a pauje) But you have not keen wholly 
an obferver, I prcfflme. Sir ; The ladies I fhould 
^ope have employed ibme part of your addrei&s. 

M A R L O W. -' 

{Relapjtng into timidity) Pardon mci Madam, 
1 — I — I — as yet have ftu^ied — only— to — defcrvc 
them. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
And that fome fay is the very worft way to ob- 
tain them. 

M A R L O W, , 
Perhaps fo, madam. But I love to cohverfe on- 
ly with the more grave and fenfible part of the fcx* 
m ■ But Tm afraid I grow tircfonie. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Not at all. Sir ; there is nothing I like fo much 
9S grave converfation myfclf ; I could hear it for 
ever, Indeed I have often been furprized how a 

r 2 man 
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man of fenfimenp.-^i^vi^i c^tr, ftdMire thofe* light 
4irjcvpleal'dref i -wber^ nothings r^^qhtsl tUc h^artw ^ 

) . : . a sAi^K Kx o w.r >-,i . . . 

(.iIt^s^^r^''^2Ly£ik^c^^rfii^i.t\k miad,; madam.} in 
tte jv^rietyi pf < toftes there muft fcjr ibnie who wantj- 
ing a relifli — - — forlJ.'^^-rvum*ra*►HUI^^•:^. '.\:i-: ,, . .;:.•.- 

Mifs HAR'DCA;S TLe/ 

- I .tt-nderftaijfd youii^Sir. Thejfei> liitjft? be iibme, 

\vhp,w&ticing.a;riai(h'f<^r mfincdiiplfiforfes, prctcad 

to defpife what thcjr are incapaBte^of tafliiTg. ; ; .u : 

MA-R,L p W. :; 
.'MyTmeanrng,^ ;^d?f|n, tbut . iafini«§J)L: letter 'W- 
preffedi Aodl can't help obferying-Tr-r-a — : — . i 

• -^ .--Mi&i iHARDC ASTLfi] . 

(y^^^ Who could ever fuppofe this fellow itti^ 
pudent upoii -foWtf (>c(rafiDns. ' (^t^.him): You were 
going to obfcrvei SitirtT 






Ml A R L O :W; 
I was . obfawing, ' ftia^am— -^ — I protcft, madam, 
1 forget what I w^s," going to ohferve. 

■ - Mffs "H A R D C A S T L E. 

• '{yijfde) -I TOW' and To do I. - (To 'kirn) You wcrrf 
oblerving. Sir, that in this- age of hypocrify feme*-' 
thing about hypbcrify. Sir. . •. '' :: 

-' • ' ' 'iVl'^A -R LOW." ''^^^ ■' ' ' * ; 

Yes, madam, Jn this $gc of bypocrify therearc 

few who upon ftrift enquiry do not — a — a — a— — • 

, Mifs HARD CAST t£. 

•' I un5etftand:ybu perfe^Sily, Sin* ' 

>i:aR L O W. ' / * •■ "^ 
. {^Aftd,el Ega4 ! arid that's' more than! do myfclf.. 
Mifs HA R P C A ST L E'. 
You mean that ih this hypocritical age there arc? 
few that do riot Cpftdcmn in puiblic What they prac- 

' tifg 
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tife in private, .and think ^ they pay 'every debt to 
virtue when. they pr^fe it, ,, /.^ ; i / 

, / M A R L O W. 

True, madam ; thofe who have moft viijue in 

their moatHs, Have leaf! of ii in Hitk bbfbtas. But 

I'm fure I tir^ you, madam. . . , 

Mifs HARDCASTLt. . . , 

Not in the Icaft, Sir-, there*s &mething.fp'^gitc.. 

abk* iand Ipirited in yout* manner, fuchlSclS^ 

fofcc— pray, Sir, goon. ' ' '''^ 

MARLOV. ' '1 

Yes, mddam, I was faying— ^-^ — that there ''afj 

Ibme occafions-' — when a total ^ want ofjcdui*a|;e 

madan^, deftroy^ all th6«:-^an4 puts us ■ . ijp<> 

a- ■ a ' . • • *\r 

Mifs HARDCASTLE."*/ !'\^ 

I agree with you entirely,* a want of courage upon 

ibme occafions aflfumes the appearance of ignorance^ 

and betrays us when we molt want to exceK I beg 

you'll proceed. 

M A.R L 0,W. • 

Yes, .madam. Morally Tpeaking, rnadapi-r-^ut 
I fee Mifs Neville cxpedling us in the next room. I 
would not intrude for the world. • . ^ -^ 

' JViift HARDCASTLE. 
'"• Tproteft, Sir, I never was riiore agreeably entfc5* 
tained in all my life. Pray go on . ' -' " ' 

MARLOW, 
Ye^, ma4$m. I was— ^B^itf (be beckohs lA to 
jbin her.- 'Madam, ihall I do myfelf tke honour at 
jittcnd you ? \ 

, Mifi HARDCABTLE. - —-^ 
Wdl th«V r» Mow, . , - 

. MAR- 
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•-- ' '. -M:AR,LOW aftde., 

This pretty fmooth .dialogue has done for me. 

. " ■ [Exit. 

r 

3 m& HAiRDCASTLE.fola. 

Mifc ^ARbCASTLE. 

'.Ha.! hj! ha ! /W^as jthere ever fuch a fober fen- 

^)ppt|i^ interview.? Piji. certain; he fcarce Ipok'd in, 

my face the whole time. * Yet the fellow, but for! 

his unaccountable bafljifyln^fs^ is pretty well too. 

gehg^^figKHl fenfci^ but theii fo buried in bis fears, 
. at Jit ratigy es one iiipre than ign^orance. If I, 
4ptild teach him a littte' confidence, it would be dp-; 
ihg fomcbody that I know of a piece of fervice^ 
But who is that igmi^lfoii^ ? — tBat, faith, is a quei-' 
tion I can fcarce anfwer. [Exit. 
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Enjer TONY and Mifs NEVILLE, followed 
' b/Mrs, HARDCASTLE and HASTINGS, 

•TONY. 

"VKhs^t. do you follow me for, coufin Con ? I won-- 
flcr'youVe hot alhamed to be To very engaging. 

Mife N E V I L L E/ 
.. I lippe, coufini one may fpea^ to.oae*s own rela- 
tions, and not be to blame. \ j 

. T O N Y: J 
c. Ay,, but I know whaLfort of | r^qftn you want 
(0 inak^ me though •, but it ^ypn't do, I tell you^ 
coufin Conp it won't do, fo I beg you*ll keep youc 
ilillancc, I want no n^^r^r relationftiip. 

[Skefiilcws co^ufting bivi to th,^fk.j[i^e. 
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Mrs. HARvDC ASTLE. 

Well ! I vow, Mr. Haftings, you are vcry^Bter- 
taining. There's nothing in the wwld, I loftc to tfclk 
of fo much as London, and the. cfai^kms^ though:! 
was never there myfelf . 

H A S T I NlQ S. 

Never there 1 You amaze me ! From your air 
and manner, I concluded you had been bred 
all your life either at Ranelagh, St James's, or 
Tower Wharf. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE, : 
O ! Sir, you're only pleafed to fay fo. Wc 
CoiMitry perfons c^m have no manner at all. Vtn 
in love with the town, and that ferves to raife me 
above fome of our neighbouring ruftics ; but wiio 
can have a njanncr, that has never feen the Pan- 
tliecm, the Grotto Gardens, the Borouglv and fuch 
- places ivhcre the Nobility chiefly refori: ? AIM can 
do, is to enjoy London at fecohd-hand. I tdcecare 
to khcMv every tete-a-tete from the Scandalous Ma- 
ga^^ine, and have all the fafhions, as they come out, 
in a letter from the wo Mifs Rickets of Crooked- 
lane. Pray how do you like this head, Mn Haft- 
ings? 

HASTINGS. 
Extremely elegant and degagee, upon my word. 
Madam. Your Frifeur is a Frenchman, I fuppofe i 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
I proteft I drefled it myfelf from a print in the 
Ladies Memorandum- book for the laft year.. 

HASTINGS. 
Indeed. Such a head in a iide-box, at the Play- 
libiife, would draw as many gazers as my Lady 
' Mafrefs at a Citf Btll. 
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. Mrs- H A R DC AST L E. 
-~ 'Ivosr, fincc iiiQCulatioh began, there lis'nafuch 
Hcbing to be feeiv as a plain woman ^^fo one muft drefs 
i a little particular or one ma^y efcape in. the crowd. 

H A S T I N G S. 
But that can never be your cafe; Madam, in any 

• idre& '{i(^ing) , - 

; ' Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

• cYet, what figpifies my drefling when I have 

fuch a piece of antiquity by my fide as Mr. Hard- 

caftle : all 1 can fay will never^ argue dpwn a fingle 

' .Tidtton^from bi§ cloatHs. I have often wanted him 

. t(i throw off his great flaxen wig, ^nd where he 

* was"' bald, to plaifter it over like my Lord Pitely, 
i with powder. ' 

■ : HAST I N G S. 

: • You are righr, Madaili ; for, as among the ladies, 
jdiere are none ugly, fo among the men there are 
aoiieotd; 

Mrs. H-ARDCASTLE../^ ' ' 
But what do you think his anfwer wais ? Wfiy, 
with his ufual Gothic vivacity, he faid I only wanted 
bim to- throw off his wig to convert it into-a tete for 
my own wearing, 

H A S T I N G S, , 
•' Intolerable ! At your age j;ou majr wear what 
you plcafe, and it mifft become'you.* ^ ' 
Mrs; HARDC ASTLE, 
Pray, Mr: H^ftiftgs, . what do you take to be the 
moft fafhionable i^e hbput;' town ? •-—-•••■ 

HASTINGS. 
■; Sometime ago, fbrty was all the mode ^ but Tm 
"'^tbld tV^la'dieS inteftcfto bring. up fifty for the enfu- 
ing winter. ' • ' . »^ . - 

>: Mrs; 
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' Mrs. HARD'CASTLE. 
Seriowfly, Then I Ihall be too yovmg for the 
fafhion. 

HASTINGS. 

No lady begins now to put on jewek 'till flic's 
pali: forty. For inftance, Mifs there, in a polite 
circle, Ivould be confid^red as a oUld, its a mere 
maker of famplcrs. * 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
And yet Mrs. Niece thinks herfelf ai much a 
:woman, and is as fond of jewels as the oldeft of 
us all. 

HASTINGS. 
Yopr niece, is fhe ? And that youhg gentleman, 
a brother of yours, I fliould prffume ? 

Mrs. HARD.CASTLE. > 
' My fon. Sir. They are contraded to each other. 
Obferve their little fports. They fall in and out tea 
times a day^ as if they were man and v^ife already. 
(21^ ^em.) Weir Tony, child, what foft things 
are you faying to your coufm Conftance this even* 
ing? 

TONY. 

I have been faying no foft things; but that it's 
very hard to be followed about fo. Ecod ! Tve not 
a place in the houfe now that's left to myfelf h\x%. 
jhe liable. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Never mind him. Con. my dean H[c*s in an^^ 
•ther ftory behind your back. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
There'« fomething generous in my coufin'i! man- 
ner. He falls out-before^faces to be forgiven in 
private. 

G TONY. 
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TONY. 

. '; That's a damned cQnfpunded — • — crack. 

Mrs/ HARD CASTLE. . 
Ah ! he's a fly. one; Don't you think they're like 
each other about the mouth, Mr. Haftings ? . The 
Bknkicfop mouth to a T. They're of a fize too. 
Back .to back, my pretties, that Mn Haftings may 
fee you. Come Ton j. 

T O N Y. 

You had as good not make me, I tell you. 

- . ..^ . .. (nie a Curing.) 

Mifs N E V I L L E. 
G lud ! he has almoft cracked my head. 

Mrs. H A R D C A S T L E. 
O the monfter ! For fhame, Tony! You a 
man, and behave fo ! 

TONY. 

If I'm a man, let me have my fortin. Ecod ! 
rU not be made a fool of no longer. 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE. ' 

Is this, ungrateful boy, all that I'm to get for the 
pains I have taken in your education ? I that have 
rock'd you in your cradle, and fed that pretty mouth 
•with a fpoon ! Did not I work that >yaiftcQat to 
make you genteel ? Did not I prefcribe for you 
every day, and Weep while the receipt was ope- 
rating? 

TONY. « 

Ecod ! you bad realbn to weep, for you have 
been dofing-me ever fince I was born. I have gone 
through every receipt in the complete hufwife tea 
times over ; and you have thoughts of courfing me 
-through ^><3? next fpring. But, £lcod! I tell you, 
I'll not be ma^e a fool of no longer. 
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Wasn't it all for your good, viper ? Wasn't it all 
for your good i 

TONY. 
I wifli you'd let me and my good alone then. 
Snubbing this way when Tm in ^irits. If Vm to 
have iiny good, let it come of itfelf 5 not to keep 
dinging it^ digging it into, one Co. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Thatt's falfe ; I never fee you when youVc in 
fpirits. No, Tony, ypu then go to the alehoufc or 
kenneL Vm never to be delighted with your agree- 
able, wild notes, unfeeling monfter I 

TONY. 
JEcod f Mamma, your own notes are the wildeft 
of the two. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Was cvc'r the like ? But I fee he wants to break 
my heart, I fee he does. 

HA STINGS. 

Dear Madam, permit me to ledlure the young 

gentleman a little. I'm certain I can perfuade him 

to his duty. . 

.Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

Well ! I muft retire. Come, Conftance, my love. 

You fee Mr. Haltiogs, the wrctchednefs of my fitu- 

ation : Was ever poor woman fo plagued with a 

dear, fweet, pretty, provoking, undutif ul boy. 

[Exeunt Mrs« Hardcaftle and Mifs Neville. 

HASTINGS. TONY. 

. T O N Y, finging. 
. Titre was a yoitng man riding ^, and fain would 
bavf bis ^U, Rang do didlo dee. Don't mind her. 

G 2 Let 
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Let her cry. It*s the comfort of her heart., I have 
feen her and Tifter cry over a book for an hour- to* 
gether, and they faid, tiiey liked the book the betttr l 
the more it made them cry, 

HASTINGS. 
Then you're no friend to the ladies, I find, TWy 

pretty young gentleman ? 

TONY. 

That's as I fiJid 'um. 

HASTINGS. 
Not to her of your mother's chufiilg, I dare an- 
fwer i And yet fixe appears to. me a pretty well-tcm-? [ 
pered girl. 

TONY. 

Tljat^ becaufe yon don'^know her as well as I. ^ 
Ecod ! I know every inch about her sr and there's 
not a more bitter cantanckcrous'toad in all Chrtft- 
endoiri. 

HA S T I-^ G S. 
(JJide) Pretty encouragement this for a lover ! 

TONY. 

I have feen her fince the height of that. She has - 
as many tricks 8s a hare in a thicket, or a colt the 
fir£b day's breaking. 

M A S t I N 6 S, 

To^rhe ihe appears fenfible and filent ! . 

TONY. 

Ay, before company. But when fhe's ^ith her 
play-mates fhe'« as loi^d as a horg in a gs^e. » ^ 

HASTINGS. 
But there is a nteck ifiodefty about her that 
charms me. : - : 

tONY. 
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Yesi butxorb her never f<> little^ &c kicks tjp, 
and you're flung iiv.a dit;chiv 

HASTINGS. 
WeUy but YOU muft altovf hec a Uttk becutfy.*-^ 
Yes, ycm muft allow her fomc beauty. 

TONY. 
Bandbox! She*s all a made up thing, mun. Ah! 
could you but fee Bet Boonicer of thefe- parts, you 
might chcn talk of beauty. Ecod, Ihe has two eyes 
as black as floes, and cheeks as broad and red as a 
pulpit cuihion. She'd mak e two of £he. ^ 

HASTINGS. 
Well, what fay you to a friend that would take 
this bitter bargain off your hands ? 

TO N Y. 
Anon« 

HASTINGS. 
Would you thank him that would takcf^Mifs Neville 
and leave ypu to happinefs and your dear Bctfy ? 

TONY. 

Ay ; but where is there fuch a friend, for who 
would take her f 

HASTINGS. 
I am he. If you but aflift me, m engage to 
whip her off to France, and you Ihall never heal 
more of her, 

TONY. 

^ Aflift you ! Ecod I will, to the laft drop of my 
blood, rll clap a pair of horfes to your chaite 
that {hall trundle yx)u off in a twinkling, and may 
be get ypu a part of her f ortinr befiide, in jeweb, 
that you little dream of. 

HAST- 
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HASTINGS. 
• My dear fquire, this looks like a lad of fpirit. 

TONY. 
Coipe alonjg then, and you (hall fee! more of my 
ffint before you have done with me. (Jlnglng). 

JVe are the hoys 

^hatftoTs nonoife 

Wbtrc the thuiUkring cannons roar. 

, [Exeunt. 
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End or Second Act. 
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' ' ACT, m. 

Enter H A R D;C A S T L E^ fdlus. 

HARDCASTLE. 

WHAT could my old friend Sir Charles mean 
by rdcbnimending his fon 4S the' modcfteft 
young man in town ?. To me he appeafs. the moft 
impudent piece of brafs that ever fpoke with a 
tongue. He has taken- poffcffion qf tiie cafy chair 
by the fire-fide already. He took off his bbots in 
the parlour, and dcfired me to fee them taken care 
of. I*m defirous to know how his impudence aflfeds 
my daughter. — She will certainly be mocked at it/ 

Enter Mifs HARDCASTLE, plainly drefsU 

HARDCASTLE. 
Well, my Kate, I fee you have changed* your 
drefs as I bid you ; and yet, I believe, there was 
no great occafion. 

xMifs HARDCASTLE. 
I find fuch a pleafure. Sir, in obeying your xrom- 
mands, that J take care to obferve them without 
ever debating their propriety. 

HARDCASTLE. 
V And yet, Kate, I fometimes give you fbme 
caufe, particularly when I recommended my fmiefi 
gentleman to you as a lover to-day, 

Mifs HA R D C A S T L E. 
You taught me to expcft fbmcthing extraordi- 
nary, and 1 find the original exceeds th^ defcrip- 
tioa. 

HARD- 
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HARDCASTLE. 
I was never -fo-furprized in my life! He has 
quite confounded all my faculties ! 

Mifs HARDCASTLE- 
I nftvtt- fjw tffty thiiig iflfte it : And a man of 
the world too ! 

\ HARDCASTLE. 

Ay, Tic learned it d\l abroad, — what a fool wiis 
1, to think a yoKing man could learn OKnlefty by 
trafvelting.^ He might sts foon learn wit Jit a maf- 
«querade. 

Mife HARDCASTLE. 
It feems all natural tD him. 

HARD-CASTL'E- 
A gbbd deal affiftcd by bad company and k 
French' dancing-m^er^ 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Sure you miftakc, ' papa ! a French dancing* 
matter could never have taught him that timid 
look,— that aukwafd addrcfs, — th^t baflitul man* 
ner- 

HARDCASTLE. ^ 

^ Whofe look ? .whofe manner ? child i 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Mr. Marlow's : bis mauvaifc hpnte, his timidity 
Ilruck me at the firft fight. 

HARDCAST-LE. 
Then your firft fight deceived you ; for I think 
him one of the moift brazen firft fights that evcf 
aftoni&cd my fenfc^. 

• 'Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Sjjre, Sir, you rally 1 I never Taw any one {9 
. mo^dt 

HARDv 
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HAfeDCAS^TLK. 
And can you be ferious ! I never faw fuch a 
bouncing fwaggering puppy fincel was born* Bully 
liawfon Was but a fool to him* * 

Mift HARDCASTLE. 
Siirprizirig! He met me with a refpeftful bpw^ 
a ftammertng voice, and a look fixed on the ground, 
'• .- \ PARDC ASTLE. 
He met me with a loud voice^ a lofdly air^ and 
a familiarity that made my blood freeze again. 

Mife HARDCASTLE; 
tie treated me iwith diffidence and refpeft^ cetl-^ 
fured vthc manners of the age ; admifed the pru- 
dence of girls that never laughed ; tired me with 
apologies tor being cireibme ; then left th6 t6om 
with a bow, and^ madam, I would hot for the 
world detain you. ' ' ' 

• HARDCASTLE* 

' Me i^oke to me as if he knew ,mt all his life" 
before. Afked twenty queftions, and rtevef Waited • 
for an anfwer. Interrupted my beft remarks with 
fome filly pun, and when I was in my befl: ftory of the 
Dufc^'Of Marlbopough and Prince Eugene, he a(ked 
if J had not a good hand at making punch. Yes^ : 
Kate, he a(k*d your father if he w^ a maker of' 
punch ! . ' 

Mife HARDCASTLE." 
^;OAd' of us^ muft certainly be miftaken. 

HARDCASTLE. * 
If he be what he has fhewn himfelf, I'm deter- 
rtined- he (hall never have my conient. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. ■ 
And if he be the fullen thing I take hira, he fhall 
never hive mine. • • • 

: H i^ARD- 
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HARPCASTLE. 

; la Oj^ lihipg t^cH we, are agreed— to rqcA hlni. 

Mtfs HA RDC AS TLE. • 
Yes, But upon cojidijdorts. For if you tbpuld 
find him lefs innpudent, and I nnore prefuming ; il 
youfibd hino more refpcdfuU and I more importta- 

nace-T — I don't know the fellow is well enou^ 

for a man — Certainly we don't meet many fuch ac 
a'horfe race ii^ the coon try.^ . ; 

HARD CASTLE, 

If we ihouid find him fo But that'* impofliblc. 

The &t& appearance hais done my bu^e&^ Tin 
fcldom deceived in that, . , ' *. 

Mifs« H A R D C AST L E, 
r And yet there may be n^any good qoalkie^ tmder 
thas fifft a|)pearance, . , 

HARDCASTLE. 
Ay^ when a girt finds a fellow's outfide to her 
taftcyfhethcn fets about gueffing the reft of his 
furniture. With her, afmooth face ftands for good 
fcnfc, and a genteel figure for every virtue, 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
: I hope^ Sir> a converfation begun with a CQHipti- 
m«it to my good fenfe won*i end with a fnecr at my 
undcrftandiag? 

HARDCASTLE. • *. 

Pardon me^ Kate, But if young Mr. Brazen ca» 
find the art . t>f reconciling contradiftioiiSy he may 
pleafe us both, perhaps. 

.Mifs HARD^CASTLE. 
And as one of us muft be miftakeu, what if we gt> 
to make further difcoverics ? 

. HARDCASTLE. 

Agreed. But depend on't I'm in the r%bt> 

Mi& 
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Mts H A k D C A S f L E. . 
' And depend on't I'm aot much in the wrong. ■ 

' ' {Exeunt. 

Enter* TO N Y running in ^ith % Cafket/ 

TO NY. Cx 

Ecod I IliaVfe got them* Here they are. My 
Covfin Con's necklaces, bobs and til. My mother 
ihan'c cheat the poor fouls out of: their lorcune netr 
ther. O \ my genus^ is that you ? ^ 

Enter HAS TIN.G.S, 

H A S T I N O S. 

Mf dear frleffd, kow have you managed with 

. your mother? I hope you have amufed. her with 

pretending love for your coufin, ^nd^tha£.youc iic 

Vf<^U]ng to be iieconciled at laft ? Our horfes' will fie 

refrefhed in a fliort time, and we Ihall foon be ready 

.toietoE ' :* "'.: Y>:o r 

T. O N r. . ! I 

And here's fomething to bear your^ charges by 
the way, (giving she i:ajieL) ' You^ Iweetheart's 
Jewels. Keep the^n, and hang thofe,' I fa^Vthat 
would rob you' of one of them. ' . '*' * '-^ 
^ HA ST I N G S. •• ■ -'. ' 
Bvtt how hav^ you procured tliem-frotti your 
mother ? . ♦ . ' i» 

.- '- • Ti O N Y.; ' *-V^ ^ 

Afk me no quefttons^ and rDPtdl you Jioiibs. I 

procured thcin' by thfe tuJfe. bf thumb, ; If I had not 

a key to every drawer in mother's buiwau, how 

eCOuld I go to the aleboufe ib often as t do? An h#- 

^ iidl man may rob himfelf of his own. at any time. ^ 
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HASTINGS.^ 

Thoufands do it' every day, '. But to be plain 
with you i Mifs Neville is endeavouring to procure 
them from her aunt this very inftant. If ftie fuc- 
ceeds, it will be the moft delica^ wAy at le^ of 
obtaining them. ' * . ' 

TO N ,Y.. 

Well,, keep th^oi, till yoiu know how it will be. 
But I know how it will be well ehough, (he'd asibon 
part with the oiUy found tqpth m her head. 

HASTINGS. 
But I dread the cfFedh of her refentment, when 
file finds (he has loft them. ' 

TONY.: 

Never you mind her refentment, leave wf to ma- 

. nagc that. I don -t value her refentmtnt the bounce 

of a cracker* Zounds ! iiere they are. Morrice. 

Prance, . lExil Haftings. 

' 4 

* 

TONY, Mrs. H A R D C A S. T L E, 

Mifs N E V I t>L E, 

Mr«, HARDCASTLE. 
Indeed, Cgnilance, you amaze me. Such a girl 
as you want jewels ? It will be time enough fol" 
jewels, my dear, twenty years hence^' when your 
. beauty begins to want repairs, . 

^ Mifs NEVILLE, 
But what will repair beauty : at forty, will cer- 
tainly improve it 4t twenty, M^dam. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

'^' Yours,^ my dear, can admit of none. That natu- 

' ral blufh is beyond a thoufand ornaments. Belides, 

child, jewels arc quite out at prcfcnt. Don't you 

feehalf the ladies of our acquaintance, my lady. Kill- 

4ay-lighti and Mrs. Crumpj^ and the reft of them, 

2 / ' carry 
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, I, 

carry their jewels tx) town, and brhig nothing but 
Pafte and Marcafit^s |>ack. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 

But who knows, Madacn, but fomebody that fhall 
be namelefs would like me beft with all my little 
fipcrjr about me ? 

Mrs, HARD CASTLE. 

Confuk your glafs, my dear, knd then fee, irwith 
fuch a pair of eyes, you want any better fparklens. 
What do you think, Tony, my dear, dots your 
coufm Con. want any jewels, ia your eyes, to fet off 
her beauty. 

TON y; 

That's asr thereafter may be. 

Mifs N E V I L L E. 
My dear aunt, if you knew how it would oblige 
mc. 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 

A parcel of old-falhioncd rofe and table-cut 

things. . They would make you look like the dOurt 

of king Solomon at a puppet-(hew. Befides, I 

believe I can't readily come at them. They may 

. be mifliog for aught I know to the contrary. 

TONY. 
{Apart to Mrs. Hardcaftle.) Then why don't you 
tell her fo at once, as fhe's fo longing for them. 
Tell her they're loft. It's the only way to quiet 
her. Say they're loft, and call mc to bcai: wicnefs. 
Mrs. HARDCAST.LE. 
{Apart to Tony,) You know, my deaf, I'm «nly 
keeping them for you. So if I fay they're gone, 
you'll bear me witpefs, will you ? lie ! he ! J^ ! : 

TONY. 
Never fear! mc. Ecod! I'll fay I (aw them t«ken 
out with my own eyes. 

Mils 
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Mifs. N E VI L L E. 
I defire them but for a4ay:. Madam. Jufttohe 
permitted t6 ihew |hem as reU<jk?, and then they 
maybe iocK'd up agfwn. '.'.','. 

Mrs. HARDCASTtE.. 
To be plain with you, my dear Confiaoirp; i£ I 
could find ^hen\^ you Ihcwl^ -hfye them. TheyVe 
miflTmg, Ijaffurp you^ .. IfOft, .for 'aught;!- Jpiowj 
b*j.t we muft have patie^c wherever they are, 

. . ' . Mjfs,^NE;V,rLi^,. ; _ , .; 

rU -not .believe it i this is but a (hallow prcteiK^e 
to deny me. I know they Ve tbo valuaj^le to.bcfo 
flightly kept, and as you ^re to anfwer for the lofs. 
Mrs. H A R D C A S T L E- - ... 

Don't be alarmfd, Conftance. If they be loft, I 
muft reftofc an ajuiraJcnt. Bui: ipy fon inaiys they 
are miffing, and not ^o be found. 

* Tliiar I can bearwitnefsto. They are h'^irrg, 
and not tol)C found, ril take my o^th ori't. •' 

Mre.'HARD CASTLE. > ^ f 
Yott muft lear^ rcfignatian, my dc^ j for tho* 
we lofe our- fortune, yet we Ihould not Idfc aw pa- 
tience. See me, how calm I am. 
-'-'.:. \/~Mifs N.E V i LL- E." ■ '- '".^^ 
. Ay, people are generally cialm at the nfiislbrtto^s 
of others. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. ' 

Now, I wonder, a girl of your good Icnfe Ihould 
waftu a thought upon fufch trun^pery. We fliajl 
fo6ii find them -, ana^ in the mean time, ^ you ihall 
^ msA^ iiiiflof my garnets till your jewels be found. 

Mifs.^^^E'V^ L'L E. 
- 'rdwd* gartiet§. I i* i i ^ 
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> * .Mrs. H'ARaCjASTIiBi 
The ipoft becofbing ihitigsf in tahe Tvorid tafsAxM 
a clear romplcxioii. ,-: ypji have.ofeen.fefcA how well 
the^ look'Upon tne. Youjj^^/hairetKe(i<i» ' [£Mr/. 
.^Mifs NEVILLE: . .^ : ^ 
I diflike them of a^l thingt* You fhan't ftin — 
Wa&eyw any tfcing fo pPoVakihg: to ifo^kftafioma 
jewels^ and force n^; tjo? wfi^»t her fl^iin^ejy/ , -. 

. . T -Q K^- .Y. ' ^ 
:. Dotft be a foot^ if flie gives you the; garfiette, 
take what you can get.: < ITbe* jewels Me y^r own 
alteady. I have ftolw them (Juc 6f her bureau, and 
(he does not kwW it, Fiy ts) ybur. '^parlCy 'hell cell 
you more of the matter, i-eavc me to manage jber. 

,: . J '. ; :Mih .N E V I L -L E. • • "'^ -. ' 
My dear coufin. 

T O N V. . . 

. Vart&li.- She*s here, and has miffed thcto alrea- 
dy. Zi^unds !- how (he fidgets and fpits ibqurlli^c 
a Catharine wheel. 



V 
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Enter Mk: H A R D C A S T L'E- 

Mrs. HARDCASfTLJE. -i- •- 
Confufion ! tjiieve$ t rebecs ! : We are cheated, 
pluiid€r<d^ broke opeft, : undone. ' •" - 

Tt O NY. 
What''s the-matter^ Mf^hat*s the mattefl, mihilma-? 
I hope nothing has happened to iny. AC the §ood 

family! » >. ' ?r 

Mrs. H A R D C A S«T L'E; 
We are. robbed. My bureau h^ < be^n. .^fan^ 
opejD^ the jewels taken outi and rm.nndlwft. ., . 

T Q N Y. 
Oh! is that all.? H^^ ba> ha. By the laws, I 

never 
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never favc! it better ai5ted in my life. Ecod, I 
thought you was ruin*d in earneft, ha, ha, fta. ' 
Mrs, HARDCASTLE. 
Why boy^-I^w ruin'd in earijeft. My biircaW'' 
h^s been broke open, and all taken away. 

T O N V. 
Stick to that} ha, ha, ha^, fticktethat I^t^bear 
witnefs, you know, call me to bear witnefs. ' 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
I tell you, :Tony, by all that's precious, the 
jewels mc gone, and I (hall* be. ruin*d for ever. ^ 

TON Y. 
Sure I know they're gone, and I am to fdy fa* ' - 

Mrs* BARDCASTLE. * ^ . 

My deai*efl; Tony^ i)Utheai'.me. They're gone^ 
I fay. 

T p N Y. 
By- jhe laws, mamma, you make me for to Iai;tgh« 
ha 1 ha ! I know who took them wellenough,, h^ l» 

ha! ha! ., .. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

Was there ever fuch a blockhead, . that cajt't tell 

the difference between jeft and earneft. I tell you 

Tm not in jeift, booby. 

That's right, that's right : You mufl: be in a bit- { 
ter paflion, and then, nobody will fufpeft either pi 
us., m bear witnefs that they are gone. 
:. . ...: Mrs. HARDCASTLE. - -] 

"Was there ever fuch a crofs-grain'd brute, .that* 
won't hear me ! -Can you bear witnefs that you're 
nO'becter than a fb6l ? Was.ever poor womfan fo be- 
fet with.foofe on one hand, and thieves on the ocher/^ 

TONY. 

' "J 

- 1 can bear witnefs <a that, — 

1 . • • • jycrs*^ 



/ 
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Mrs. HA^RDGASTLE- 1 
Bc^r witnefs again, you biockhcad you, and HI 
turn you put of the room direftly. My poor niece, 
what will bccortic of her / Do you laugh, you ijn* 
feeling brutc,^ as if you enjoy*d nay diftrefs ? 

% O, N Y. 
I Can bear witnefs to that* 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
Do you infuh mc, monfter I TU i^^^h yott :tQ 
vex your mother, I will* 

TONY, 
I can bearwitae&tQ that. . ^ 

Epter Mifc HARDCASTX.E and Mai4, 

Mifs HARDCAS^iiE; 
What in unaccountable cftaturc is that brother 
of mine, to fend them to the hou^ as ah inn, ha, ia^i 
J don't wonder at his impudence. -' 

MA ID. ^ 

But what is more, mad^m, the yourig:gentIeman 
as you pafled by. in your prefent drcfs, afk*d mc if 
you were the bar maid ? He miftook you for the 
par maid, madam. 

Mifs HARD CASTLE. . 
Did he ? Then as I live I'm refolved to keep up 
the delufion. ' Tell me. Pimple, how do you like 
my prefent drcfs. Don't you think I look fomc* 
thing like Cherry in the Beaux Stratagem ? 

MAID. 
It's the drefs, madam, that every lady wears in tUe 
country, but when (he vifits or receives company. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
And are you fure he docs not remember my fecc 
^ or perfon ? . 

I MAia 
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M A I D. 

. Certain of it, ' • • . 

. Mifs HARDCAST.L.E. . 
- I. Y.OW I thought fp J for though wc fpoke for 
fome time togetbeii: yet his fears were fuch, that hjC 
never once looked" up-jdu ring the interview. Indeed, 
if he had, mv bonnet would have kept jiim frem 
feeing me. . . , . 

'^ But What do you hope from keeping him in his 

miftakc ? '* ^ . ■' ' ' 

Mifs HA^RDCASTLE. 
In the firft place, I fliall ht^fi^ And that as oio 
fin ail advaht%e to a girl who brings hei: face to 
market. Tjien I Ihall perhaps make,an acquaintance 
and that's rtb'fmall'viftorjr gained over one -who ne- 
ver addrefles ' a[>y but the-wildeft of h^r fex. But 
my chief aini is to take my gentleman off his.guard, 
and like an invifible champion of romaoce examine 
the giant's force Before I offer to combat. 

M A I D* . ^ / 

But are ydu fureydu can aft your part,, and dif- 
guife your voice, fo that he may niiftake that, as he 
has already nfiiftaken yourperfon? ' * 
* 'Mifs HAk'DCAST'LE, • 

Never fear me. I think I have got the true baf 

capt. — Did your honour call ? ^Attend the Lion 

there.- — Pipes and tobacco for the Angel.— The 
Lamb has been outrageous this half hour. 

M A J D. 

It will do, madam. But he's here. [£x// Maid.' 



» * - 



Enter M A R L O W. 



MARLOW. % _ 

What a bawling in every part of the hoUfe ; I 

have fcarce a moment's repofe. If I go to the beft 

^ * room. 
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room, there I find my hoft and |iis ftory. If I fly 
to the gallery, there we have my hoftels with her 
curtefy down to tlie ground. .1 have at laft got a 
inomentto myfelf, and now for recolleftion. 

[Pf^alks and mufes'. 

Mifs HARD CASTLE, 
Did you callj Sir ? did your honour call ? 

MARL O W. . 

, {Mufing.)^ As for Mifs Hardcaftle, fhe's too 
grave and fentiniental for me. 

Mrfs HARD CASTLE. 
- Did Your honour tall ? 

{She JiiU places h erf elf before ^im^he turning away. 

M A R L. O W. . - 

No, child (mujing). Befides from the glimpfe I 
had of her, I think fhe fquints.. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. ' 
Tm fure, Sir, I heard the bell ring. 

M A R L O W. 
No, bio. i^nujing) I have pleafcd my father* 
however, by coming down, and I'll to-morrow 
pleafe m felf by returning. 

(Taking vut bis tahlets^ and petufing'. 
Mifs HARDCAStLE. 
Perhaps the other gentleman called, Sir. 

M A R L O W. 
I tell you, no» 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
I (hoLiJd be glad to know. Sir. We have fuch 
a parcel of fervancs. * 

AI A R L O W. 
No, no, I tell you. (LoohfuUin her f dee,) Yes, 

child, I think I did call. I wanted 1 Wanted 

•I vow, child, you are vaftly handfome^ 

' \% Mifs 
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Mift rtARDCAS,TLE. 
O laj SJtj you'll make one alham'di 

M A R L O W. 
Kevfef faw a more fprlghtly nialicloils eye* Yes, 
yes» my dear, 1 did call. Have yoiJ got any of 
your-*-a — ^hat d'ye call it in the houfe ? 
Mi^s HARDCASTLE. 
N05 Sir> wc have been, out of that thefe ten days. 

MAR Low. 
/One may calj in this houfe, I find, to very little 
pUrpofCk Suppofe I fhould call for a tafte, juft by 
way of triaU of the ncdtaf of your lips \ perhaps I 
might be difap)poinced in that too* 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Nei^At i neftaf ! that's a liquor there's no call 
for in thefe parts^^ French^ I fuppofc. We keep no 
French wines herc> Sir* 

M A R L O W. 
Of true Englifh growth^ I affure you* 

, Mi6 HARDCASTLE. 
Then it's odd I fhould not know it* We brew 
ialj forts of wines in this houfe, and I have lived 
here thefe eighteen years* 

M A R L O W. 
/ Eighteeti years ! Why one would thinks child» 
you kept the bar before you were borh* How old 
are you? 

^Mift H A R 1) C A S T L E/ 
O 1 Slfi I muft not tcil my age* They fay wo- 
men and mvij^c fhould never be dated. 

, Mar LOW. 

To gurfs at this diftance,you can't be much above 
forty (i^ptpronsbi^J Yet nearer 1 don't think fp 
much (0pproa^Jbi^.) By coming dole to fome wo* 
tncn they look younger ftjll \ but when wc come 
vtry'clofe iridccd ({Utmpting to kifs ier.) 

$ Mifs 
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Mifs H A R D C AS T L £. 

Pray, Sir,^ keep your diftancc. One wopld think 

'you wanted to knowone^s age as i^y dahorfes^ by 

tnark of mouth. 

MAR LOW. 

I pfoteft, child, you ufe me extremely ill If you 
keep me at this diftance, how is it poflible you and 
1 can be ever acquainted ? 

Mifs H A R DC A S T L £• 

And who. wants to be acquainted with you ? I 
W:ant no fuch acquaintance, not L Vm fure you <lid 
not treat Mifs Hardcaille that was here awhile ago 
in tlus obftropalous manner. ' I'll warrant me, be- 
fore her you lobk'd dafh*d, and kept bowing to the 
ground, and talk'd^ for all the worlds as if you was 
before a juftice of peace. 

M A R L O W. 

{AJidi.) Egad ! ihe has hit it, fure enough. {To 
. her.) In awe of her, child ? Ha ! ha ! ha ! A mcre> 
aukward, Iquinting thing, no, no. I find yoii don^t 
know me. I laugh'd, and rallied her a liule % but 
\ was unwilling to be too fevere. No, I could not 
be too fevere, <:urft me I 

Mifs H A R D C A ST L E. . / 

O ! then, Sir> you are a fevourite^ I find, among 
the ladies? -. \ 

M A R L O W. 

Yes, my dear, a great favourite. And vet^ hang 
mc, I don't fee what tHcy find in me to follow. At 
the I^adies Club in town, I'm <alkd their agreeable 
Rattle. Rattle, child, is not my real name, out one 
Vm known by. My name is Solomons. Mr. Scdo- 
tttons, my dear, at your fervice. (Offering to faluN 
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Mifs HARD CAS T L E. 
Hold, ^Sir; you were introducing mt to your 
dub, not to yourfelf. And youVc fo great a fa- 
vourite there you fay ? ^ 

MAR L O'W. 

Yes, my dear. There's Mrs. Mantrap,. Ladyt 
Betty Blackleg, the Counteft of Sligo, Mrs. Lang- 
horns, old Mifs Biddy Buckfkin, and your hum- 
ble icrvant, keep up the fpirit of the place. 
Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Then ifs a very merry pl^ce, I fuppofe. 

M A,R L O W. 
Y^s, as merry as cards, fuppers, wine, and old 
women can make us. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
And their agreeable Rattle, ha ! ha 1 ha 1 

M A R. L O W. 
(Aftde) Egad 1 , 1 don't quite like this chit, She' 
looks knowing, methinks. You laugh, child 1 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
I can't but laugh to think what time they all havi 
for minding their \frork or their family. 

M A R L O. W. 
(4fcfc) All's well, fhe don't laugh at me. (2d 
her) Do you ever work, child ? 

Mifs H A R D C A S T L E. 
. Ay, fure. There's not a fcreen or a quik in 
the whole houfe but what can bear witnefs to that.... 

MA R L O W. 

Odfo ! Then you muftlhew me your embroidery. ' 

I embroider and draw patterns myfelf a little, ff 

.you want a judge of your work you muft apply to 

me* \ Seizing her band^ 

Mils H A R D C A S T L £. 

Ay, but the colours don't look well by candle 

ligit. You Ihall fee all in the morning. {Struggling. 

MARLOW. 
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M A R L O W. 

' And why not now,* my ange} ? Such beauty fiits 
beyond the power of refiftanceJ— — — PfhawJ the 
father here ! My old luck : I never nick'd feven 
that I did not throw ames ace three times follow- 
ing, * . _ [jEat// Marlow, 

Enter HARDCASTLE, who ftahds in furpriac. 

H A R D C A S T L E. 

So, madam ! Sol find (bis is your modeji lover. 
This is your humble admirer that kept his eye^ 
fixed on the ground, and only ador'd at humble 
^liftaixce. Kate, Kate, art thou not alham'd to de- 
Gpive your father fo ? 

Mift HARDCASTLE. 
' Never tfuft me, dear pajpa, but he's ftill the mo- 
ic&mzal firft took him tor,, you'll be convinced 
of:it as. well as I. 

.HARDCASTLE.. 
By the hand of my body I believe his impudence 
is infectious! Didn't I fee him feize your hand? 
Didn't I fee him hawl you about like a miljk maid ? 
and now you talk of his refpeft and his modefty, 
forfooth! 

^ Mifs HARDCASTLE, 
But if I fhortly convince you of his modefty, 
that he has only the faults th^t will pafs off with 
time, and the virtues that will improve with ^e, I 
hope you'll forgive him. 

HARDCASTLE. 
The girl would aftually make one run mad ! I 
tell you rU not be convinced- I am convinced. 
He has fcarceLy been three hours in the houfe, and 
he has already encroached on all my prerogatives. 
You may like his impudencet and call it mpdefty^. 

Sut 
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BttC my ibi^^in-Iaw, madam, thuik have very diHe- 
rent qualificauoas» . 

Mifs H A R D C AS T L E. 

Sir, I alk but this night to convtno^ you. 

HARDCASTLE. 

Tou fball not hUve half the time, for I have 

thoughts of turning him out this v^ hour« 

Mifs H A R D C A S T L E. 

Give me that hour then, and I hope to fatisfy 

you. 

^ HARDCASTLE. 

Well, ati hour let it hf then. But Tft have no 
trifling with ^our father; AH fair and open do yoa 
mind me. . ..^ 

Mifs H A ft D C A S T L E. 

I hope. Sir, you have ever found that . I coiilr 
dered your comnlands a& my pride ; for your kind^ 
nefs is fuch, that my duty as yet haa been incMnV 
tion. [Exeuni^^ 



Ekdof Thjrd Acr* 
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• Bntef MASriNGS and Mlfs NfiVlLLEi 

.HAST 1 N G S. i 

YOU furprifc me I. Sir Cb^l^s^MgrloW fixp^<9fe^d 
here this nigl^t i Where; hjivc ypu had yout 
information ? • ..^ .. . ,-r 

Mifs N ^v lUh tr v^ * 

You may depend upon it*' I juft^faw 4iis letter 
to Mf. Hardcaftle, in which he, teJIs him he iiifcfcnds 
fctting out a few hours after his (Sn^ 

HAS T I KG S; 
Then^ my Conftance, aU tnuft be. C0i|lple(Krf "Be* 
, fore he arrives. He knows me ; ahd fhould h^ flftd 
rrtc here, would difcover my name^ and perhaps my 
. defigns, to the rc^of phe family. , . . 

Mifs N E V IL LZ^ / 

The jewels, I hope> are fafe« 

; HASTINGS*. 
Yes, yes. I have fent them to Marlbw, who 
keeps the keys of our baggage. In the meantime, 
rii go to prepare matters for our elopement. I 
have had the Squire^s promife of a frefli pair of 
horfes; and, if I ihouid not fee him again, will 
write him furUier direftions. [£xi/» 

Mifs N E VI L L E. 
Weill fuccefs attend you. In the meantime. 
Til go amufe toy aunt with the old . pretence of a 
, violent pafliqn for my coufiit, [Exit^ 



/ 
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Erfter MARLOW» followed by a Servant. 

_ ,^ A R L O W. 
I wonder what Haftings couUmean by fending 
mcfo valuable a thing as a caflcct to keep for him, 
whehhe kno^stHe, 01% ptacfcj; hi^ ij the fcat of 
a poft-coach at an Inn-door. Have you depofiied 
the caflcet with tfifc raddlSd^,-as 'I ordered you? 
^ftveftitl pMir itttd her '6wn hands ? ■ ^' 

■ : : - S E R V A N T. 

Ycs.yc 

, , ,R L O ,W: 

SKefai. Stfaft.didlTic? 

Yes, ft iip it /i'fc enbo^ j Ife affe'd 

,pi« how I and rtic fa(d (he had a great 

V inihd ^ fl 4ir account tif myfeff. - 

■ ■ ■ - ^lyftSfcfVarit. 

Ha-! ba!,ha!- ttey*ife fift howeVen What 
an unaccoiflitattle let of fceii^g? have we . got 
amongft ! This lirfle bar-mSdthbugh'ftins hi my 
head moftJlraTfeciy, aiW driWs 6ut the abfurdities 

' ofati 'the reft Srt W^ ^xtivSy. 5Ke*s nriiirt,ftc'muft 

'■ b<;'fiHe,ctr,I'rfi'gready'miftaKeh. 

■ -kiftci- WA S t I Kr-G Sl ; 

;■ , ■ '"^ AS T IN G S. ■ ■ ■ ■. ' 

"6lefs mel 1- ^uLreforgM to felt "feer that I in- 
tended to. preppre at 'the 11)011001 of the garden. 
MarloW here* ftiid in (pints t6d ! " 

■ fit A fe.L O W. ■ . ; _ 
Give me joy, George ! ' Cfbsift (tfe, ik^SxyV- ine 
with laurels ! Well, George, after all,* we modeft 
' .fiiiHows don't want for fu^cels among the worhen. 

HAST- 
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H A § T II:? Q §/ 
Spmp >ypinpq yofi mean. But w)i^t fucccfs h^ 
your J^opoj^r's i^.c^fty ^cn ciAWncd with ncjsf.tliat 

"«P?W?^9iof9leptyDonus? . ' 

Didn't yoti foe the fji/pptinfc ^brilk, lovely,' little- 
thing, that runs abouf tl^e hj^ij^ W^)[^ ^ IbiuncK ol' 
keys to its girdle? ' , . 

H A S -f f If G S. 
Wpllj ^yh?tt.hep.? 

M A ^ L p W. 
She's mine, you^'rogiie you. Bqch fir?, foch 
motion, fuch eyes, fuch lips-;^~-'^*» cg«d4 flic 
would n&t let me kifs tliem though. 

HASTINGS. 
But are you fo fure, fe v^Tureof her ? 

Whv man, .IJje talk'd of Aew^ng fne^e^ y^rk 
atbove-ltairs, and I dm to improve die paittm. 

HA5TI.N.GS. •"' •' ' 

But how Wjr<;p, ,Ch^ff;i, jgp /ibout |j» f^j^^ a 
•woman ot her honour ? . ^. 

. M AR J^ 9 \y.' . 

Plhaw! plhaj^rj mi^\]if^6^sh^ Mufqfthf 
bar-maid oi an lo^. J. ilpnrt mtpnid.to r^f her, taki 

my word.for '^^ ,^^> «%«!'' -•*" ^'^^^'V ^ 
(han't honeitly pof ^r. . - . . v- . « 

; ,. .',.. ^jA. ^ 7* ,1 l}f ^Q S, -, . .. 

I believe die girl ■ has vii;t^e, ' 

^^j^.9^^%'}^<>^^ ,>^e>e laft pian M-thc 
W<?.rld,th?t j|^<;ipjd,*t»jmpM9,corrjipt,it. - 

You have taken care, I hc^e, of the ca&et I fcnt 
]^^to^j^up? It's in.fafety ? 

K z MAR- 
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M A RL b W. * 
Yes, yes. It's fafe enough. 1 have taken care 
of it. But how cpuW you think the feat of a polf- 
coach at an Inn-door a place of fafety ? Ah 1 numb- 
IkijU! Ihayp taken better precautions; for yqu thSQ 
you. did for yourfeljf. — -—I have- — — — 

H AS TIN Q S. 
• What \ ' > ' . 

M A R L O \y. 
I hayc fcnt it to the landlady to keep for you^ 

H AS T'i N G S, 
' To the landlady ) ' « 

J\4 A KhQW: / . 
The landlady. 

: . r^ AST IN Q s; 

You did, 

: ; At A R|. O W. 

1 did. §)je*itp.l}ip ^nfwerablp for its ^rth-cpipii 
fouknow. * . 
• . HA ST I N OS.' 

Yes, ftc^ll bring" it forth, with a witness, 

M A KV P W. 
'Wasn't 1 .right ? I believe you'll allow th^t I 
j|fl^dpru4chtlyup6n this'occafion ? "^ 
■ ;* fi AST! N G 5^/ 
(4/l^*) fl^ ni^ft not fefe my uncafmpl^, • 

pi AP^h V. 
Yow fcem a Ihtle diftonctrefedHhoujgfh, mcthii^kSf 
]Byrcfipthing)ias l^appcncdl ? ' ' 

V ^^' "'■ ff:A SVI N'G'S.- 
No, pothiijg. i«Icvcr was in 'better fpirits in all 
my lifcp Ahdfo you }eft it with the landlady, who^ 
|}!»dppbtj ycr^ f??4^!y y^^?f*9^!^ die charge ? . 
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. MA R LOW. 

Rather too rcadjly. ' For flie not only kept Ac 
cafket •, but, thro' htr great precaution, was going 
to J^eep the meflenger tpo. Ha . ! ha ! ha ! 

HASTINGS. 
He i he J he 1 They're fafe however. 

MA R LO W. 
As a guinea in a mifer's purfe; 

HASTINGS. 
{4Jide.) So now aU hopes of fortune are at an 
epd, and we muft let off without it. iXo him.) 
WelU Charks, V\\ legvfe ycxu to your meditation* 
on the pretty bar-maid, and, he ! he I hpl ihay you! 
be as fuccefsfuj for yourfelf as you have bf^eq for 

H A R L O W. 

Th^nk ye, George ! J afk no ihoret Ha ! ha 1 ha ? 

Enter H A R D C A S T L. £• 

HA R D C A S T L E. 

I no longer know my own houfe> It's turned all 

topfey-turvey* His fervants have got drunk already^ 

rU bear it no longer, and yet, from nxy refpeS ftt 

his father, TU be calm, {fpbftn.) Mr. Marlow, 

your fervant. . Fm yoilr very humble iervant* 

(bowing Uw, 
. M A R L O W. 

Sir, your humble feryaht. i/fjde.) What's to 
ibc the wonder now ? 

H A R D C A 5 TL E. 

I believe, j§ir^ youn^uijb^be (i^n^bk, Sir, that no 
man alive ou^ht to be d^ore wekohie than your 
^tr's fi>n^' Su*. I hope yo^u think lb ? 

. *♦• ^ MAR." 

♦ •• • * 
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t (^ fnotp wy J^uU Sir. ,1 4(?p'f yap|: ipjich ip- 

wherever j[jje jgjes. ; ' ' 

H A>ip^ (A\S T L p. 
I believe ypu idp^ frpfn IW foal, ?>r. • ^^it th«>' I 
fay nothing to your qwfl cpn4n!5t, that of your Ser- - 
▼ants is infufierable. Their manner of drinkins is 
fetting a very ba4 qxaq)p}e in^ tfiis ^aufe, I afiure 

• MA R-L « W, 
I jpropeft, my very good Sir^ T^t^& no ^ault of 
dline. Jf fiicy dofi^x pri^ak 33 they Kjtrght ibey are 
to Wamc. i Oirdcred th^iyi not to fparc the ccilar. 
I di^, i aflbre :yoii. {To tbeftdefasne.) Here, let 
one di my fcrvants^fpipp yp. OTg him.) My pofi'* 
l^y^ijirfjd^ipii^ werfej^Jthat ^s } 4id not;drink myjjs^lf, 
they fliould niake up for my deficiencies below. 
. H A.Rp^ A ? T I.^. 
Then they had your ordiers for what Aey do ! 
Pmfatisfied ! : - 

: M AiR L Q iW. 

/ ^'hGf 4had, j1 #&w% Y-ou fliali hear ifmip ^cyM 
•fkhe)iM|clve$%:: 



•. ' ' ^ 
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• • • 

were my orders ? Were you not x^ <o.^jifikfrce]j)^ 
^d call for w)^a& ]fjpitt|^ought ^,Jfcf the good of 

J E R ^E M Y. * ^ 

Pleafe your honour, liberty and Flcct-ftreet for 
^tti :Tho' Tm but a fervant, To* as good as an- 



. tHg Mi^t AitETd ^OF A HlGH^^ ft 

ether tttart. Wl dHhk t6f ha man beftrt-eiat^^, 
Sif, d&mmy ! • Gogd llt^dd^ Will 6t UpoA ti gd6d 
fuppet", biit ^ gdod' fu^pet Will nbt fit upoh-*--^^-^ 
hiccup upon my confcience. Sir. * 

MAR L W/ ^ 

You ice, mjr old friend, the feflc^w is as drunk as 
he can poITibiy be. I don't know what you'd have 
more, unless you'd have the poor devil foufed in a 
beer-barrel. 

' kAfeDo AsiiLE. ^ ; 

. Zounds! He^U drive me diffiraded if I contain 
ihyfcrf any linger. MK Marlow. Sir •, t have 
fubmitted to your infolence for more than lour Kours, 
and I fee no Ukelibood of kis coming to an cnc)^. I^m 
now i-efolved to be matter here. Sir, and I defire. thic 
you and your drunken, pack may leave my Koufe 
direftly. 
' MA Kt 6 w. ^ , 

Leave your houfe \~ — Sure yxm jelft, my good 
fpiend ? What, When I'm dbJtog'what I can to pleaie 

I tell you* Sir» yati d6n^ p!eiife me ; 'fo X defire 
-you'H'JeaYcwjy houfe. » 

. M A ^ I^ O W. 
Sure you cannot be ferirfus *? At thfe time o'night, 
* aiHl tucn k night You oniy rneah to banter Itoe 1 

{I A R D G A;S T LIL. 
I tell you, .Sir, I'm fetkiOs ;\and^ now tibat my 
paflions arc rouzed, J fey' this hoUfe i% mine. Sir j 
this houfe is mine, iand rcotattatid you to leave k 
^ diftftly, - ' ' 

MAR VO W. 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! A jiu^lte in a ftorm. Hhan't 

*^"ftlr a Ae^, -1 5[flure you. (ih i^fit^idus 'Pope.) This, 

^ yont houfe, ifcliow t It's my houfe. This ds my 

' ■ ' - * I houfe* 
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houfe Minr, ,.whil? I chufe to ftajr. What right 
have you to bid me ieavc this houfc. Sir ? I never 
Imet.with fuch impuiierice; curfe tpe, never in n^ 
whole life before. 

HA R D C A S T t £. . 
Nor I, confound me if evei* I did. To come to 
my houfe, to call for what he likes, to turn me oujt. 
of my own chair, to infult the family, to order his 
" fervants to get drunk, and then to tell nie ms bmje 
is miney Sir. By. all that's impudent it makes me 
laugh. Ha! ha! ha! Pray, .Sir, {bantering.) 
as you take the houfe, what think you of taking 
the reft of the furniture ? There*s a pair of filver 
' candlefticks^ and there^s a fire-fcreen, and here's a 
pair of brazen hofed beHows, perhaps you may take 
' a fancy to them ? 

' M A R L O W. 
Bring me your bill. Sir, bring me your* bill, and 
, let's make no more words about it. 
V H A R C A S T L E. 

Tlicre are- a fet of prints too. What think you 
of the rake's progrefs for your own apartment ? 
: ^ M A R L O W. 

Bring me your bill, I fay i and I'll leave you and 

your infernal houfe dirc6lly. 

, H A.R D C A S T L E, 

Then there's a mahogony table, that you may fee 

your own face ip. . - . 
, , V' MA R L O W. 

v My bill, I fay. . , 
:/^ RA'RP C A STL E/ 

'' " I had forgot the great''chair;for:your o.wn partly 

cqlar ^lumbers, afce(;xa hearty meal. 

: . i . MARL O w.; : : 

Zounds;! bring .tne my *bill> I fiy, and let's hear 

iwrnoraon't. ...... ; . . :\ _ .# ; _ 



THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT, 7j 

H A R D C A S T L £• 

Young man, young man, from your fath'er's 

letter to me, I was taught to txptSi a welUbred 

modeft main, as a vifitor here, but now I find 

him no better than a coxcomb and a buUy ; bu( 

he will be down here prefently, and ihall hear 

more of it. {Exif^ 

M A R L O W. 

How's this! Sure I have not miftaken the 

houfe \ Every thing looks like an inn. The fer- 

vants cry, coming. The attendance is aukward ; . 

the bar-maid too to attend us. . But (he's here, and 

will further inform me. Whither fo faft, childt 

A word with you. 

Enter Mifs HARDC ASTLE. 

Mifs H A R D C A S T L E. 

Let it be fliprt then. . I'm in a hurry- (^de.) 
(I believe he begins to find out his miftakc^ but 
its too foon quire to undeceive him.) 

MAR LOW. 

Pray, child, anfwer me one queftion. \Vhat 
are you, and what may your bufinefs in this 
houfe be ? 

Mift HARDC AS TLD* 
A relatioa of the family. Sir. 

M A R L O W. 
What. A poot" relation ? 

Mifs HARDC AS tLE. 
Yes, Sir. A poor relation appointed to keep 
the keys, and to fee that the guefts want nothing ' 
in my power to give them* 

M A R L O W. 
That is, you ad as the bar- maid of this infu 

f' Mift 
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- / Mifi HARDCASTrE." ' . 

Inn. O law*-:- What broUght chat in your 
'lieid. One of the beft families in the county 
Ifcep an inn. Ha, ha, ha, old Mr. Hardcaftle's 
houfean inn. 

. M A R L O W. , 

Mr. Handcaftlc's houfc ! h this houfe Mi\ Hard- 
caftle's houfe, child ! 

Mifr HARDCASTLE. 
Ay% fure. . Whofe elfe fhould it be. 

M A R L O W. 
So then^; all's out, and I have, been damnably 
iKipofed on.^ O, confound my (lujpid head, I 
(hall be laugh'df at over the whole town. 1 &aU 
be (luck up in caricatura in all t^^ print-lhop$,. 
Tlie DuUiflimo Maccaroni. To miftake this houfe 
of all others for an inn; andmy father's old friend 
for an inn keeper. What a fwaggering puppy 
muft he take me for. What a filly puppy do f 
find myfclf. There again, may i be hang'd, my 
dear, but I miftbok you for the bar-maid. 
Miis HARDCASTI^E. 
Dear me I dear me ! I'm fure there's nothing iit , 
my hebavour to put me upon a level with one af 
^lat ftart^p. 

M A R L O W. ' - 

Nothings my dear, nothing. But I was in for 
a lid of blunders, and could not help making you 
afubfcribcF, Myftupidicy faw every thing the 
wrong way., I miftook your afliduity, for affur- 
ance, and your fimplicity for allurement. But its 
bvcr — Tiiis houfe 1 no more (hew my face in. 

• Mifs HARDCASTLE. • ' 

I hope. Sir, l^have done nothing to' difobligc 
you. .I'm fure i Ihould be forry to affront any 
gentleman who has been lb polite, anAfeid fb fria- 
ry 
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hy civil things to ine, ^ I'm furc 1 fhould be forry 
[pretending ^ cry) if he left the family upon my. 
accounti i'^*^^*"^^ (hould be forry, people faid 
any thing a.mifs, fince I have no fortune but my. 
character. 

:/^ MAR L 6w. ' , 

\Ji/jJe,'] By hcavcQ, (he weeps. This i^thc* 
6rft mark of je^d^rnefs I cvcr.h^d from a mo* 
(^ft woman* and it touches mc; {to her). Kx- 
^qfc ii|e, my lovely girl, yoa are the only part o£ 
the family I leave with reludlance. But to lie 
plainr with you, thcT diffcrenpf gf our birth, for- 
tune and education, make an honourable connexi- 
on impofllble ^ and I can never harbour a thoughl; 
of fedUcirtg iitnplicity that truftcd in ihy honour, 
0f bringing #uin upon one, whofe^ohly fault was . 
being too iovely. 

Mifs H,AJID.CAST*LE. 
L^'^^^l'v Qcrieroiis niah ! \ now begin to admire 
him. (to bim) But I'm (ure my family is as good 
as mifs Hardcallle's, and though Vm poor, that's 
no great misfortune to a contented mind, and, 
until this moment, I never thought that it was 
bad to want fortune, ' 

M k R LOW. - 
And why now, my pretty fimfdicity ? 
Mifs HARDCASTLfe. 

Becaufe it puts me at a diftancefrom one, that 
if I had a thoufand pound I would give it all to. 

M A k L O W. 
{JJde*'] This Simplicity bewitches me, fo that* if 
I ftay I'm undone. I muft make one bold effort, 
aad leave her. {to her) Your partiality in my fa- 
vour, my dear, touches me moft fenfibly, and 

La were 
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were I to live for mylelf- alone, I could eaiily fix 
my choke. But I owe too much to the opinidr^ 
of the world, too much to the authority or a fa- 
ther, fo that — 1 can fcarcely fpeak it — it affefts 
nie. Farewell. ■ [£«'/. 

Mifs tI,A R D C A S T L E. ■ 
I never knew half his merit. till now. He ftiall 
not go, if I have power or art to detain him. I'll 
ftillpreferve the charafter in which I ftoop'd to con- 
quer, but win undeceive my papa, who, perhaps, 
may laugh him out of hia refolution, , [Exit. 

Enter TONY, Mifs NEVILLE. 
TONY. 

Ay, you may fteal for yourfclves the next time. 
I have done njy duty. She has got the jewels 
again, that's a fure thing j but IKe believes it was 
sit a miftake of the fervants. 

Mifs N E V I L L E. 

But, my dear coufin, furc you won't forfakeus 
in this diftrefs. If (he in the leaft fufpetfls that I 
am' going off, I flia)l certainly be lofcked up, or- 
ient to my aunt Pedigree's, which is ten times 
worfe. . 

TON Y. 

To be fure, aunts of 
things. Bqe what can p. 

pair of horfes that will i 

l*m fure you can't fay i 

nicely before her face. ■ \ 

court a bit or two, it 
fufpoft us. 

\Thrfreiiret and feem to fondle. , 

Bttir 
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£»/«•. Mrs. HARDC AS TLE, . 

. , • ■ . • . ■ . f 

Mrs. HARDC ASTLE.. - > 

m 

WelK I was greatly fluttered, to be fure. But 
my fon tclb me it was all^ a miftake of the fer-' 
vants. I |han*t, be eafy, htiwevcr, till they ;arc ^ 
fairly martied, ^nd then let "he* -keep herHVn 
fortune. But what do I' fee 1 Fondling together,' 
as I'm alive. I never faw Tony fo fprighily be-: 
fore. Ah! Ha>^e I caughtyoii, thy pretty dovc^s ! . 
What, biHing, exchanging 'ftoleh glances,' and' 
^ broken murrtun; 'Ah ! » ^ i 

■ ' TO N'Y/' '' ' ;' 

As for murmurs, mothef, 'we* grumble a liftte" 
now and then, to be fure, , ^ut there's no love 
loft between usl \ ' 

Mrs. HARD OAS-TXE. 
^ A mere IpriflkUng,. Hony, Ujjpp t|ifl flame, only 
to make it burn brighter, - - • 

Mifs I^'EV'tLlLE. 
Couiin Toiiy promiTes m giircr> wsr. mt>^e of Sis 
company at home. Indeed, he flian't leave us.anff ? 
more. It won't kavc us coiflJnlTin;^ , will it ? 

O! it's a pretty creature.^ No, Td fooner le jyc 
my horfe iii a^oji^,^haitk3t^yii^,\Jhenyofi 
upon one^fo. . Vbiv^ugH Irriik fo bccom- 

mg. .^ ,. - 

. ,. , Mifs N^-vYlLE. .. ,, 
^ Agreeabk coufin ! Wht)c^n help, admiring that 
natural humour, ^ that^^pleafant, brojtd, fed," 
ihoughtkfs, {patting his cheek) ^hl it's a bold face. 

Mrs. HARDCA^TLE. 
pretty ixinocence. 

: TONY. 
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- J. . ^ . T ON- Y. ,' - ., 
Vm fure I always lov'd coufin' ConV hazlc 
eyes, and her pretty long fingers^ thkt fhe twifts 
tbirway and thaC| over the haipichoUsy hke a par- 
cel of bobbins* 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. . / 
J^r he Would charm the bird from the* tree. I 
was' never fo happy teforc. My .boy takes after 
his £axher» ooor . Mn Lumpkia, exa&ly. The 
jewels, . my ocaf Con, Ihall dc ybur's* inCQutine^it- 
ly/ You fliaM have them. Isn'l^he a fw^et boy, 
my dear ? You ffiall be married to-morrow!, and; 
we'll put off the reil of his education, like Dr. 
DrQwfy*si fermons,. to a fitter opportunity.. 

Enter D I G G O R Y. 

. D I O G O R Y. 

* Where*s the ^jairc? I have got a fetter for 
your worihip. , • 

.^ TT O^ Y. 
. 'Giitt it to: tof mamnUb She reads all my let- 
ters firft. ... 

, DLlG G OR Y^. n . , 
I had orders to deliver it into your own hands. 
;: T O N Y. ., - 

Who dops it come from ? 

D I G G O R Y. 

"•^Tour worfhip mun a(k that o* the letter Itfclf. 

T, O N Y. 
. I could wiih^'tb' know, tho* [turning' the leikr^ 
and gazing on ;/.! 

, .Mifs NEVILLE. 

[J/ide.) Uniione, undone. A letter to him 
from Haftings. I kilow the hand. If my aunt 
fees it, we are ruined for ever. Til keep her em- 
ployed 
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ploy'd a little if I can. [To Mrs. Hardcaft/e.] But 
I have not told you. Madam, of my coufin's fmart 
anfwer juft now to 'Mr. Marlow. We fo laugh'd 
— ^You muft know,- Madam — this way a little, for 
he muft not hear us» / ' L^Hiy cstifer. 

TONY, 

[Siitt gazing.'] A damned cramp piece of pcn- 
man(hip> as ever I faw in my life. I can read your 
print- hand very well. But. here there are fuch 
handles, and ihanks^ and daihes, that one can 
fcarce tell the head from the tail. To Anthony 
Lumpkin^ Efquire. It's very odd, I can readthe^ 
outCde of my letters, where my own name is, well 
enpugh. But when I come to open it; it's all-*- 
buzz. That's Hard, very h^rdj for the infide of 
the letrer is always the cream of the con'efpon* 
dcnce. 

Mrj. HARDCASTLE. . 

Ha! ha! ha! Very well, very well. And ip 
my fon was too hard for the philofopher^ 

Mifs NEVILLE. /' 

Yes, Madam; but yOu muft hear the reft. 
Madam. A little *more this wayi» or he may hear 
us. You'll hear how he puzzled him again/ 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. v ^ 

He feems ftrangely puzzled now himfelf, me-' 
thinks. 

T ON Y. 

[SHU gazii^.'] A damn'd up and down hand, . a^ 
If it was difguifcd in liquor. ' [Reading.] Dear Sir. 
Ay. that's that. Then- there's an M, -arid tf 7*, 
and an Sy but whether the next be an izzard or i^x 
Ry confound me, I cannot tell. 

Mrs. HARDCASTI^E. 

W1iat*sthat, my dear. Can I give you any 
affiftance ? ' *^ 

Mifs 
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Mifs N E V 1 L L "E: 
Pray, aunt, let me read it. No body reads a 
cramp band better than L {twitching the letter from 
her.) Do you know who it is from ? 

TO NX 
Can't tell, excqbt from Dick Ginger the feeder. 

Mifs Neville; 

Ay, fo it is, (pretending' to read) Dear 'Squire, 
Hoping that you're in health, a$ I am at this prefent. 
The gcntletfien of the Shake- bag club has cut the 
gentlemen of goofe-green quite out of feather. The 
'odds — um— odd battle — um — tong fighting — urn 
here, here, it's all about cocks, and fighting ; it's 
of no confequcnce, here, pvit it ' up, put it up, 

[tbrufting the crumpled, letter upon him* 

TONY. 

But I tell you, Mifs^ it's of all the, confcquence 

jn the worlds 1 would not lofe the re^ of it for a 

guinea. Here, mother, do you make it out. Of 

no confequence ! [giving Mrs. Hardcaftle the letter. 

Mrs. HARDCASTL15. 

• How^s this ! {reads) Dear 'Squire, I'm now wait- 
ing for Mifs N^ille, whh a poft-chaifc arid pair, 
at the bottom of the garden, but I find my horfcs 
yet unable to perform the journey. 1 expe6t you'll 
aflift us with a pair of frefh horfes, as you pro- 
mifed. Difpatch is. nec^flary, as the hag (ay the 
^hag)your mother, will otHerwifc fufpeft us, Your's, 
'Haftrngs^ Qrant me patience. I (hall run diftrafh-^ 
ed. my rage choaks me. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 

* I hope. Madam, you'll fufpend your rcfcntment 
for a few moments,* and not impute to me any im- 
.pertinence/or finifterdefign that belongs to ano- 
ther/ ' ' 

Mi's. 
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
{Curtefying very low.) Fine fpoken, Madanii' 
you are moft miraculou(ly polite and engaging^ 
and quite the Very pink of curcefy and circumfpec- 
tion. Madam. {Changing her toHe.) Arid you, 
you gre^t. ill-faftiioned oaf^ with fcarce fcnfe 
enough to keep your mouth fhut. Were you too 
join'd againft me ? But Til drfeatall your plots in 
a moiiient. As for you, Madam, fince you havci 
got a pair of ffefli horfes ready, it would be cruel 
to difappoint.them. So, if you pleafe, inftead of 
1-unning away with yoUr fpafk, prepare, this very 
moment, to ruri off with me. Your old aunt Per 
digrce vvill keep you fecure, Til warrant me^ 
You too, Sir^ may mount your horfe, and guard 
iis upon the way, Here^ Thomas^ Roger, Dig- 
gory, ril Ihew you, that I wifli you better th^fi 
you dip yourfelyes. • [.Exih 

l/L\k NEVILLE; 
So iidw Tm completely ruined. 

TONY; 

Ay, that's a fure thing* . ; 

Mifs NEVILLE; 

Whit better could be-expefted trdffl betrtg tort- 
fi^6led\^fth fuch a ftupid fool, and after jril thfc 
nods and figns i made htm. 

r o:n y. 

By the laws, Mifs, it was your own (^f^ttntfi^ 
iiitd pot my ftupidity, that did your bufmeft. You 
were fe nice and lo bufy with your Shake-baga 
and Goofe-greens^ that I though|.|OU could never 
be making believe. 
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Enter HASTINGS. 
HASTINGS. 

I 

So,^ Sir, I find by my fervant, that you have 
flicwn my letter, and betrayed us. Was this well 
done, young gentleman. 

TONY. 

Here's another. Alk Mifs there who bctray'd 
you. Ecod, it was her doing, not mine. 

Enter M A R L O W. 

M A R L O W. 

So I have been finely ufed* here among yoiu 
Rendered contemptible, driven into* ill manners, 
dcfpifcd, infultcd, laugh*d at. - 

TONY. 
Here's another. Wc fliall have old Bedlam 
broke loofe prefcntly. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
And there. Sir, is the gentleman to whom wc 

all owe every obligation. 

M A R L O W. 

What can 1 fay to him, a mere boy, an ideot, 
whofe ignorance and age are a protection. 

HASTINGS. 
A poor contemptible booby, that would bop 
difgracc^ cor reftion. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
Yet with cunning and malice enough to make 
himfelf merry with all our cmbarraflrnents. 

HASTINGS. 
An infenfiblecub. 

M A R L O W. 

Replete with tricks and Inifchief. 

tont; 
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TONY. 

Baw ! damme, but Til Hghc you both one after 

the other, with balkets. 

M A R L O W. 

As for him, he's below refi^ntment. Bwt your 
conduft, Mr. Haftings, requires an explanation. ' 
You knew of my miftakes, yet would not unde- 
ceive me. 

HASTINGS. 
Tortured as I am with my own difappoint- 
ments, is this a time for explanations. • It is nor, 
friendly, Mr.^ Marlow. 

M A R L p W. 
But, Sir— 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
Mr. Marlow, we never kept on your miftake, 
till it was toolate to undeceive you. Be pacified. 

Mnier SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 

My miftfcfs defircs ypu'Il get ready immediate- 
ly. Madam. The horfes are putting to. Your 
hat and things arc in the next room. We are to 
go thirty miles before morning. lExit fervant. 

Mifs NEV ILL E.^ 
W^eU, ,wcll 5 rU come prefendy. ^ . 

MARLOW, 

\Ta Hafiings.'] Was it well done. Sir, to affift 
in rendering me ridiculous. To hang mc out for 
the fcorn o^'* all my acquaintance. Depend upon 
it. Sir, I ihall expeft an explanation. 

HASTINGS. 
Was it well done, Sir, if you're upon that fub- 
jeA, to deliver what I entrufted to yourfclf, to 
the care of another, Sir. 

M z Mifs 
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Mifs NEVILLE. 
'Mr. Haftings. Mr. Marlow. WJiy will ypu 
increafe my diftrefs^by this groundlcfs difpute., | 
implore, J intrcat you— ^- 

Enter SERVANT. 

servant/ 

Your cloak. Madam. My miftrefs is im- 

pftUent. 

% . Mifs NEVILLE. 

I come. Pray be pacifipd. If I leave ypu thus, 
\ Iball die with apppchenfion, 

J^nter SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 

Tour fan,^ mufF, and gloves, Madam. The 

Jiorfes are waiting. 

Mifs NEVILLE- 

O, Mr. Marlow I iF you knew what a fcene of 

ponftraint and ill- nature lies before me, Pm fure it 

would convert your rcfentment into pityi . 
^ MARLOW. 

Pm fodiftrafted with a variety of paffions^ thaf 
I don-t know what I do. Forgive me. Madam. 
George, forgive me. You know my hafty tcni- 
per, and ftiould not exafperate it. 
• HASTINGS. 

The torture of my fituation is my only excufe. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 

Well, my dear Haftings, if you have that 

cftecm for me that I think, that I am fure you 

have^ )our conftancy fpr three years will but en- 

preafe the happinefs of our future connexion. If-r 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

[Within.'] Mifs Neyillp. Conftance, why Con- 
l^ance, Ifay. / 
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Mifs NEVILLE. 
Vm cojriing, Wellj, conftancy. Remember^' 
(conftancy is the word. ^ {Exif^ 

HASTINOa 
My heart I How can I fupport cbk^ To be fo 
liear happincfs, and fuch^ happinefs. 

M A i^ L O.W, 
[To Tony.] You fee now, young gentleman, fhe 
pjlefts of your folly. What might be amufement 
to you, is here difappointment, and even diftreli. 

TONY. 
[From a reverie.] Ecod, I have hit it. Its here.' 
Your hands. Yours and yours, my poor Sulky. 
My boots there, ho. Meet me two hours hence 
^t the. bottom of the garden -, and if you don't 
find Tony Lumpkin a more good-natur'd fellow 
than you thought for, Til give you leave to tsjce 
piy bed horfe, and Bet Bouncer ir^to the bargain, 
pQme along. My boots, ho. [Exeunt. 
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ACT, V. 

' » 

I 

SCENE Continues. 
Enter HASTINGS and SERVANT. 

/ 

HASTINGS. 

you faw the Old |uady and Mifs Neville 
drive off, you fay. 

SERVANT. 
Yes, your honour. They went off in a poft 
coach, and the young *Squire went on horfcback. 
They're thirty miles off by this time. 

HASTINGS, 

Then all my hopes arc over. ^ '" 

S E R V A N T. ^ 

Yes^, Sir. Old Sir Charles is arrived. He arti 
the Old Gentleman of the houfe Have been laugh- 
ing at Mr. Mariow*s miftake this half hour. They 
are coming this way. 

HASTINGS. 

Then I muft not be feen. So now to my fruit- 
lefs appointment at the bottom of the garden. 
This is about the time. [Exiu 

Enter Sir CHARLES and HARDCASTLE^ 

HARDCASTLE. 

Ha 4 ha ! ha ! The peremptory tOAC in whUh 
he fent forth his fublime comman<^s. 

Sir C H A R L E S. 

And the referve with which I fuppofe he treated 
^U your advances, 

HARD- 
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HARDCASTLE. 
And yet he might have fecn fomcthing in me 
above a common innrkeepcr, too. n 

Sir C H A R L E S. 

Yes, Dick, but he miftook you for an uncom*» 
mon innkeeper,, ha ! ha ! ha ! 

H ARDCASTLE/ 

Well, Vm in too good fpirits to think of any 

thing but joy. Yes, my .dear friend, this union 

of our families will make our perfonal friendfliips 

hereditary; and tho* ray daughter's fortune is but 

fmall 

Sir CHARLES. 

Why, Dick, will you talk of fortune to m^. 
"My fon is poffcfled of more than a competence 
already, and can want nothing but a good and 
virtuous girl to Iharc his happinefs and encreafe it. 
If they like each other, as you fay they do*-^-^ 

H ARDC ASTLE. 

If J man. I tell you they do like each other. 
My daughter as good as told me fo. 

Sir CHARLES. 

But girls are apt to flatter themfelves, you 
know, 

HA RDC ASTLE. ' 
' I faw him grafp her hand in the warmeft man- 
ner myfelf ; and here he comes to put you out of 
your i/i, I warrant him. 

Enter M A R L O W. 

M A R L O W. 

I come, Sir, on? e more, to alk pardon for my 
ftrange conduit. I can fcarce refleft on my info- 
lence without confufion. 



»\ 
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H A R D C A S T L E. 
Tut, boy,' a trifle. You take it too gravely. 
' An hour or two's laughing wkh my daughter 
will fet all to rights again. She'll never hke you 
the worfc for it. - ' 

. M A R L O W. 

Sif, I (hall "be always proud of her approban 

tion. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Approbation is but a c6ld word, Mr. Marlow j 
if I am not deceived, yat» have fomething mor^ 

than approbation thereabout?. You take me, 

M A R L O W. 
Really, Sir, 1 have not that happmefs* 

HARDCASTLE. 
Come, boy, Vm an old fellow, and know what's 
ifvhat^ as weU as you thac are younger. I know 

what has paft between you 5 bus mum^ 

M A R L O W. 

Sure, Sir, nothing has paft between us but the 

moft profound refpeft on my fide, and the moft 

diftant referve on her's. You don't think, Sir^ 

thiat my impudence has been paft upon all the reft 

of the family, , 

Mifs HARl>eASTLE. 

Impudence ! No^ I don't fay that— *»Not quittf 
impudence—Though girls like to be pky*d With^ 
and rumpled a little too ibmetimes. But Iht h|s 
told no talesg I aflure you. 

." MA RiL Oi W. * 

I never gave her fhe flighteft eaufc* 
HAR.DCASTLE. 

WplJ, well, I like modeliy in its place well 
enough. ButtTiisisover-afting, yoUng genttertianrf 
You may be open. Your father and I will like ypuf 

the better for it. 

MA R- 
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M A R L O W. 

May i die* Sir, if I ewr— — 

HARDCASTLE. 

I tell you, Ae don't diflike fo\ii and asl'ai 
Jure you iikc her-— i 

MA^RLOW. 
Dear Sir— I protefl;, Sir- ■ " " ■* < 

H A R DC A S T L E. 
I fee no reafon why you fhould not be joined ^ 
faft as the parfon can tie y6\3. '• * 

M A R L Q W. 
But hearme^ Sir-i— -* 

HA R D C A S T L E. 
Your fath® ipfiroteS thi match, I adipire it, 
every moment'^ delay wiU be doing mifchief^ 

S* A k L 1^. 

But why wt>A*t you hear me? Bf »11 that's^ juft 
and true, Ineyer^ayc mifs Hardcaftle the flight- 
eft mark cf py attadimcnt, ot even the mqft 
tKftant hint to fofpcft me of aflfeftion. We had 
but one intet-^liVt^, ahd that was formal, modeft and 
uninterefting; ' . ' 

H A.R 0C A S TT t E. 

(4fiJe.) This ffellow's forinal modeft impa- 
dencc is bfeyortd bearing. 

Sir C H A A t E S. 

And yotr il6vfcr grat|)*d her hand, or made any 
proteftations ! ^ 

MARL O W. 

As heaven is my withefs, I came down in obe- 
dience to your 'commands. 1 faw the lady without 
emotion, ahd parted without reludtance. I hope 
you'll exad no further proofs of my duty, nor 
prevent me frpin living a houfc in Which I fuffer 
10 many mortifications. [Exit. 

N Sijr 
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Sir,,C. H A R L E S. 
Tm aftonUh'd at the air of fmcerity with which 
he parted. . . 

; H A R D C A S T L E. 

And Vm aflohifh'd at the deliberate intrepidity 

of his aflurancc. 

Sir C HA R L E S. 
I dare pledge my life and honour upon his 

ttriuh. . 

H A R D C A:S T L E. 
Here eomcs . my .daughter, and I would ftake 
toy happinefs upon her veracity* , ::; 

T ' ' ' 

\E«fer Mifs HARDCASTL E. 



' •■>* ^^'^ 



HARD'CASTLE. 

Kate, come hithi^r, nphilc}^ /Anfwcr us fmcerely^ 
'iand. withoiCii refef ve j has Mr. M^rlow made you 
• any.profeflJons of Jove and afeftion ? / , . . m 
-: : ;Mife -H A R D C AS T L E. . , , 

The queiiiop is very abrupt, Sjir^ I But fiiice y;9p 
require unreierved fmcerity, X think he has. 
tlA^DCASTL lU,- 
(to Sir Charles.) You fee, . " 
, • ;■ Sir C HA R L E'S;' - - 

'And pray,' madam, have you an[d.jiiy fon had! 
more than one intcFview ? .,' . 

.Mife HARDCAS,TL£,. 
Yes, Sir, feveral. . - . 

H A R D C AS-T LE. 
f To Sir Cbarlei) Yo\xXt€. 

' Sir C H A R L E'S. 

But did he brofefs any attachment ? 

Mils HARD Castle. 

A lading one. 

Sir C H A R L E S. 

Did he talk 9f love ? 

Mifs 
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Mifs HARD CASTLE.. 
Much, Sir. 

Sir CHAR L.K.S. ■ 
Amazing ! And all this, formally ? 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

Formally. 

HARDCASTLE. 

■ Now, my friend, I hope you are fatisfied. 

-Sir C H A R L E S. 

And how did he behave, madam ? 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

As mod pfofeft admirers do. Said {ome civil 
things of my face, talked much of his want of 
merit, and the greatnefs of mine ; mentioned his 
hieart, gave a fhort tragedy fpeech, and ended with 
pretended rapture. 
J Sir C H A R t E S, 

Now Tm pcrfcftly convinced, indeed. ^ I know 
his converfation among women to be modeft and 
fubmiffive. This forward canting ranting manner 
by no means dcfcribes him, and I am confident, he 
never fate for the picture. * - 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

Then what. Sir, if I fhould convince you tQ 
your face of my fincerity ? If you and my papa, 
in about half an hour, will place yourfelves be-, 
hind that fcreen, you (hall hear him declare his* 
pafiidn to me in perfon. 

Sir C H A R L E S, 

Agreed. And if I find him what you defcribe, 
all my happinefs in him mud have an end. [ExiL 
Mifs HARDCASTLE.' ^ 

And if you don't find him what 1 defcribe — 1. 
fear my happinefs muft nev^r have .a begin- 
ning. {^Exeunt. 

N 2 " SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the Back of the Garden. , 

, Enter HASTINGS. 

HASTINGS. 
What ah ideot am I, to wait here for a &llow, 
who probably takes a delight in mortifying me. 
He never intended to be pundual, and I'll wait 
no longer. What do I fee. It is he, and per- 
haps with news of my Conftance. 

Enter TO N Y, booted andfpattend. 

HASTINGS. 
My honeft 'Squire ! I now find you a man of 
your word. This looks like friendfhip. 

TONY. 
Ay, I'm your friend, ^and the beft friend you 
have in the world, if you knew but all. Thi^ 
riding by night, by the bye, is curfedly tirefomc. 
It has (hook me worfe than the balket of a ftage- 
coach. 

HASTINGS. 
But how ? Where did vou leave your fellow 
travellers ? Are they in fafety ? Are they houftd ? 

T Q N Y. 
Five and twenty miles in two hours and a hali^ 
is no fuch bad driving. The poor beafts have 
fmoaked for it : Rabbet me, but Pd rather ride 
forty miles after a fox,, than ten with fuch imr- 
ment. 

HASTINGS. 
Well, but where have you left the ladicf ? I die 
with impatience. 

TONY. 
Left them. Why where Ihould I leave them, 
but where I found them. 

HASTINGS. 
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HASTINGS. 

This isarciddle. 

T O N Y. ^ 

. Riddle mc this then. What's t^< goes round 

the houfe, and round the houie, and never touches 

fhe houfc i 

HASTINGS. 

rmftillaftray. 

TONY. 

Why that's it, mon. I have led them ailray. 
By jingo, there's, not a pond or flough within five, 
miles of the place but they can tell the tafte of. 

HASTINGS. 

Ha, ha, ha, I underftand j you took them in 

around, while they fuppofed themfelyes going 

forward. And lb you have at laft brought them 

home ag^in. 

TONY. 

You Ihall hear. I firft took them down Fea- 
ther- bed- lape, where wcftuck feft-in the mud. I 
then rattled them, crack over the flones of Up-and- 
down Hill-^I then introduced them to the. gibbet 
on Heavy- tree Heath, and from that, vsfxth a cir- 
cumbendibus, I fairly lodged them in the horfe-i 
pond at the bottom of the garden. 

HASTINGS. 

But no accident, I hope. 

TONY. 

No, no. Only mother is confoundedly fright«- 
cned. She thinks herfelf forty miles off. She't 
fick of the. journey, and. the cattle can fcarce 
crawL So if ygurown horfes be ready, you may 
whip off with cpufin, and I'll be bound that no 
foul here can budge a foot to follow you. 

HAST I N G S. 

My dcfit frieodf. how c^n.I be grateful F 

TONY. 
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TONY. 

Ay, now its dear friend, noble 'Squire. Jult 
now, 'it was all i^cot, cub, and run me through 
the guris. Damn your way of fighting, I fay. ' 
After we take a knock in this part of the coun- 
try, we kifs and be friends. But if you had run 
me through the guts, then I fhould^be dead,^aDd 
you might go kiis the hangman. 

HA S T I N G S. 

The rebuke is juft. But I muft haften to re- 
lieve mifs Neville ; if you keep the old lady em- 
ployed, I promife to tike care of the young one. 

[£^// Hajiings. 
TONY. 

Never fear me. Here ftie comes. Vanilb. 
She's got from the pond, and draggled up to the 
waift nke a mermaid. 

Entir Mrs. H AR D C AS T L E. 
M«. HARDCASTLE. 

Oh, Tony, Tm killed. Shook/ Battered to 
death. I Ihall never furvive it. That laft jolt 
that laid us againil the qiiickfet hedge has done 
my bufmefs. 

TON Y. 

Alack, mama^ it was all your own fault. You 
would be for running away by night, without 
knowing one inch of the way. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
I wi(h we were at home a^ain. 1 never met fo 
many accidents in fo (hort a journey. Drench'd in 
the mud, overturned in a ditch, ftuck fait in a 
fiough, jolted to a jelly, and at. laft to lole our 
way. Whereabouts do you think we are, Tony ? 

T O N Y^ 
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TONY. 

By my guefs we Ihould be upon CracklkuU 
common, about forty miles from liame. 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
O lud! O lud !• the moft notorious fpot in all 
the country. We only want a robbery to make a 
complete night on't. 

T O ^ Y. 
Don*t be afraid, mama, don't be afraid. Two 
of the five .that kept here are hanged,*^ and the 
other three may not find us. Don't be afraid* 
Is that a man that's galloping behind us? No, 
its only a tree. Don't be afraid. 

•Mrs. H A R D C A S T L E. 
The fright will certainly kiU me. . 

TONY. 

Do yeu fee any thing lil^e a black hatmpving 
behind the thicket ? ^ . 

■ Mrs. HARDCASTLE, 
O death! ' 

TONY. • 

No, it*s only a cow. Don't be afraid, mama^ 
^ don't be afraid. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. . ; 

As I'm alive, Tony, I fee a *xnan coming to- 
' wards us, . Ah.! I'm furcpn't. If hfc perceives 
us we are undone. ' 

TON Y. 
[Jftde.^ Father-ih-faw, by .all that's unli^ky, 
. come to take one of his night walks. [To her^] 
Ah, it's a highwayman, with piftils as long ^s my 
'arm. A damn'd ill-looking fellow. 
' ■ Mrs. 'HARPCASTI.TE;. 
Good heaven defend us ! He approaches, ' 

TONY. '^ ^ 
Do you hide yogrfelf in that thicket, and leave 
me to manage him. If there be any danger I'll 

^ cough 
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cough and cry hem. When I cough be fure to 
k^ep.tlofe. . [Mrj. Hard'cqftt^ bides iebihd a free 

in the hick fceiie. 

Enter HARDCAfeTLE. 



H A R DC A S T L E. 

Ftn miftaken, or I heard voices t)f people in 
want of help. Oh^ Tony, is that you. I did 
nQt exped you fo fpon back. Are your mother 
and her charge in fa^sty ? 

. T O N V. 
Very fafe, Sir, at my aorit Pedigree*s. ttern* 

MrsvHARDC ASTLE. 
fFrcm behind.] Ah death 1 I ^nd tliere's dangen 

HAfeD CASTLE. 
Forty miles in three hours; furc, that's t^ 
much, my youhgfter. 

TONY. 
Stout horles arid- wiling minds rhafce (hort jour- 
nics, as they fay. Hem. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE* , 
[From hhind.] Sure he'll do tW dear toy no 
harm. . I /. . ^ . I. , " 

HARD C A&TrLt. 
B^i I hear<i a voice here; I fhduid be glad to 
know from whence it came ? 

TO NY. . 

It Was I, Sir, talking to myfelf, Sir. I was 

faying that forty liiiks in four houfs was very good 

•gotrfgr Hem. As to be fure it was. Hem. 

I have got a Ibrt of cold by beirig out in the air. 

We'll go in, if y8u pleafe. Herti. 

H-A R D C A S T L E. 

But if you talkM to yourfelf, you did not an- 
iwcr ydurfelf. I am certain I heard two voices^ 
ind apii refolded ^ {raijing bis Ifoice) to find the 

^th^out* 

Mr?; 



s*5^ 
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Mrs. SARDCASTLE. 
V (From behind.) Oh ! he's comuig to "find me 

owt, dh r 

T O N Y. • 

, What need you go. Sir, if X tell yon. HenW 
ru lay down my life foir the truth— hern — Pll tell 

you all. Sir. [detaining him. 

HARDCASTLE. 
I tell you, I will not be detained. 1 infill On 
feeing. It's in vain to expedt I'il believe you. 
Mrs, HARDCASTLE. 
(Running fin^ard from behind^)' O Igd, he'll 
murder my poor boy, my darling. Here, good, 
gentleman,, whet your rage upon me. Take my 
money, my life, but fpare that yo^ng gentleman, 
Au:e my child, if you have any mercy. 

HARDCASTLE. 
My wife! as Tm a Chriftian. From whence 
can fhe come, or what does (be mean ! 

Mrs. HAKDCASTLE. ' 
(Kneeling.) Take compaffion on us^ good Mr, 
Highwayman. Take our moneys our watches, 
all we have,' btit fpare our lives. We wift never 
bring you to juftice,. indeed we won't, good' Mr, 
Highwayman. 

HARD.G-ASTLE. 
I believe the wontaft^s out of her fenfes. What, 

Dorothy, d^n't you know we? * 

Mrs. HARDCA&XLE. 

Mr, H^rdOiftle^ as I'm alive ! My fears blind- 

cd me. But wUo^ trcf de^r, could hav^ expefted 

to meet you here, in this frightful place, fo far 

frbm home. What has brought you to foMow us i 

HARDCASTLE. 
Sure, Dorot%, yOtr have nor loft your wits. 
So far from home, when you arc withiii: forty 

O' ' / . yapdt 
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yards of yoiir ovm door.. (Tobim.) This is onc^ 
of yxmt old tricks, you gracekfs jogue yoo. {To 
her,) Don't you know the gate, and the mulberry^ 
tree \ and don't you remember the horfepond, my 
dear? ^ ' • 

Mrs. H A R D C AST L E. \ 
. Yesi Lihall remember the horfepond as. long a$ 
1 live ; I have caught my death in it» {To Tony.) 
And is it to yon, you gracelefs vaHct, I owe all 
this,:^ ril teach you to abufe yout mothfer, I willt 

- ^ T O N Y. 

Ecod, ' mother, all the parilh fays, ycni have 

fpoird n\f>s and fo jou may .take the ijrUfts oii^t. • 

. . Mrs: H ARDC ASTLE. : . v 

rJlfpoilyou, I will. , 

[Fellows himcffthejiaga.^ ^^^^ft^ 
HAJlDe AS.TXE. 

' There's morality, howe^re*, in his repfy. [ JSi//. 

■ \ ■ » , • > 

E»ter BASTINGS anH Mtfs NEVILLE. 






If AS,T IN.G S. . 
My dear Cpnftance, wjiy will :,you^ deliberate 
thus ? If we del^y a momeiw:, all'is ; loft for even, ' 
pluck up a little refolution, and we.fhall fooarbci 

outof the reach' of her maiigriirf.; ;. ' ' ^ 
^ ' .' , ^' Mi6 NEVILLE. ' . • : 

I find it impoflible. My fpirits.are fo funk, 
with the agitations I haye fuffei^ied, that I am un- 
able to face any ;nefw danger* XwcX or thi^e years 
patience will, at laft.cro.wn us^witb>happirtcfs..v i . > 

.'.^If/A S T INGk .J . ■ : :.: 

Svic:h a tjcdious delay is worfc than, inconftancy. 
Let us fty, my chanper. Let gs datp our happi- 
nefe from tBis . very tpoment. Perifli forttsne. 
Love and cwteni will encrcafe what we poflcfe 
beyoftd a monarch's revenue. Let me prevail; 

Mi|& 
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Mifs NE VILL.E. 
No, Mr. Haftings'i no. Ft u^ence once more ' 
comes to my relief, arid I will obey its didtates. 
In the moment oF paffioh, fortune may be defpi- 
fed, but it ever produces a kfting repentance. 
1*01 refolved to apply to Mr. Hardeaftk's coinpaf- 
fion and juftice for redre(*s. '. w '^ 

HASTINGS. » . . 
■ But tho' he had the ^viilj he has Jiot the power 
to relieve you. . ' 

Mifs NEVILLE. , 
But he has influence, and upon that I arn re-^ 
folved to rely. 

HAS T I N G S. . , . 
1 haye no hopes. . But fince^ you perfift, I muft^ 
. rc|u(5tantJy obey you, , [ExetinL 

SCENE Cbattges, 
^Enter Sir Charles and Mifs Hardcasti»£. 

I 

Sir CHARLES. 

What a fituation am I in. If what you fay; ap* 
pears, I (hall then find a guilty fpn. if .what, her . 
fays be true, I (hall then lole one that, of all Athers, , 
1 moil wifli'd for a daughter. . v - . ,.* * 

- Mifs HARDCASTLE. l 

I am proud of your approbation, and to (hew ? 
I merit ir, if you place yourfelves ^s Idireded, ' 
you (hall hear his explicit declaration. But he 
comes. 

. Sir CHARLES. . , •. - 

ril to your father, and keep him to the ap- 
pointment. [£x;/ «S/r Charles* 

• O 2 • Ent^r 
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Enter MARL O W. 

t - 

M A R L O W. 

Tho*' prepared for fetting out^ I come once 
more to take leave, nor ; did I, till this moment, 
Ifxiow vhe pain I feel in the feparation, 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
. (/« har own natural manner.) I believe thefe fuf- 
fcrings, cannot be very great, Sir, which you can 
fo eafily remove. A day or two longer, perhaps, 
mjght leflen your uneafinefs, by fhewing thi? Kttle 
value of what you now think proper to regret. 

MA R L O W. 

[JJfdeJ] This girleVQiy moment improves upon 
me. (To ber.) It mull not be. Madam. I have* 
already trifled too long with my heart. My very 
pride begins to fubmit to my paflion. The dif- 
parity of education and fortune, the anger of a 
parent, and the contenrpt of my equals, begin to 
lofe* ffaeir w^ght ; and nothing can reftbre me cq 
myfelf, but this painful effort of refolution, . 

Mifs HARDCASTHE. 

Then go. Sir. Til urge nothing more to detain 
ybu. Tho* my family be as good as her^s you 
came down to vifit, and *my education, I hope, 
not inferior, what arc thefc advantages- without 
equal affluence ? I muft remain contented with 
the (light approbation of imputed merit; I mud 
have only the mockery of your addreffes, while 
all your ferious aims are fix'd on fortune. 

Enter HARDGASTl.E and Sir CHARLES 

frcm behind. 

Sir CHARLES. 

iHctc, behind this fcreea. 

' ' . HARD- 
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HARDCASTLE. 
Ay, Ay, make no noife, V\l engage my Kate 
covers bim with confufion at laft. , 

M A R L O W. 
By heavens. Madam, fortune was ever my 
fmaliell confidera'tion. Your bctoty at firft caught 
my eye; for wha could foe that without emotion. 
But every moment thi^t I co^verfe with you, ftcals 
in feme new grace, hei^tehs the pifture, and 
gives it'ftrongcr expreffion. What at firft feem'd 
ruftic plain nefe, now spears refinMv fimplicity. 
What feem'd forward affurance, now ftrikes me 
as the refult of coitrageous innocence, and confci* 
ous virtue. 

Sir CHARLES. 
What can it mean ! He amazes me ! 
HARDCASTLE. 

I told you how it would be, Hofti ! - " n 

M A RL O W. 

I am now determined to ftay," Madam, and I, 
have too good an opinibn of my father's difcem- 
ment, when he fees you, to doubt his approba- 
tion. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE, 

No, Mr. Marlo^^ I will not, cannot detain 
you. Do you think I could ftrffer aconnexbf), in 
which there is the fmatleft room for repentance ? 
Do ypu think I would take the mean advantage 
of a tr^nfient paflion, to load you with confuGoa ? 
Do you think I could ever relilh that Happincfs, 
which was acquired by leflening yoar*s ? 

MAR L O W. 

By all that's good, lean have no happinefs but 
what's in your power to grant me. Nor ihall I 
ever, feel repentance, but in not having fecn your 
merits before. I will ttay, even contrary to your 
wilhes i and tho' vou Ihould perfift to fliun me, I 

. will 
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will make my refpie^ful affiduitics atone for the Ic-, 
vity of my paft 'conduft. * • 

Mifs.HARDCAStLE. 
^ Sir, I muft entreat you'll defift^ 'As <)ur ac- 
quaintance began^ fo let it end, in indifference* I 
roiglit have given an hour or two tojeyiiy; but 
fcrioufly, Mr. Marlow, do you think I could ever 
fubmit to a connexion, where./ muft appear iijer- 
cenary, and you imprudent ? Do you think I 
could ever catch at the confident addrelTes of a 
. fee lire admirer ? 

MARLOW. 
{Kneeling.) Does this look like fecurity. Docs 
this look like confidence. No, Madam, every 
moment that fhews me your merit, only ferves to 
cncre'afc my diffidence and confufion. Here, let 
nie continue ^ 

Sir C HA R L E S. 
I can hold it no longer. Charles, Charlc'Sy 
how haft thou deceived me J Is this your indif^ 
ferciice, your uninterefting convcrfation ! 

HARI)CASTLE. 
Your cold contempt; your formal interview. 
What have you to fay now ? 

MARLOW. 

That Tm all amazement ! What can it mean ! 

H A R D C A S XL E. 

It means that yOu can fay and unlay things at 
pleafure. That you can addrefs a lady in private, 
and deny it in public \ that you have one ftory for 
us, and another for my daughter, 

MAR- 
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M A R L 6 W. . . . 

Daughter ! — this lady your daughter ! ■ 

H AR DO A S T L E. 
Yes, Sir, tn^ only daughter. My Kate,, wbfttff 
clfe Ihould.ihe be. '■.'■. 

« 

MARL O- W, 
Oh, the devil. ' 

• ^ Mifs H A R D C A S T L E. 

Yes, Sir, that very idcmical tall fquinting lady 
you were pleafed to take me for, {curtefying. ) ' She 
that you addreffed as the mild, modeft, fentifueiual 
man of gravity, and the. bold forward agree- 
able rattle of the ladies club ; hai, ha^ ha. 

MAR L.O W. ' : ' 

Zounds, there's no bearing this y it's worfc than 

death. • • ...,;. 

Mifs H AR D. g A S T I»E. ' " 
. In which of. your chara(^ers. Sir, will. yq^^givc 
us leave to addrefs you. As the faultering gea-?, 
tleman, with looks on' the. ground, that Ipealcs^ 
juft to be heard, and hates liypocrify % or the Iou(i 
ccvifident creature, that > keeps it up wirb Mrs. 
Mantrap, .and old Mif^ ©d^y. guck&in, till three 
inthc mornings ; ha, ha^^hia. T..; /// 

,, M AR l^ O W, • 
; Q, curfe 0n my npify head. .;; I - never attempted 
to be impudent yet, that I was not taken cioivrn. ; 
I muft be gone/ : '. a :. r, ^ . ' ^ 

.[, ,{J A R.P C^. S TJUE. ;j^,^ 
By the hand of iriy boidyj^; but you ftigjl^f|j>i^ ;- 
I fee it was all a miftake, and I am rejoiced to find * 
it. Yon fbail not, Sir,'IteU/yoa7 rl knoNyfli^Il 
forgive you. Won't yoo-foj-giv^ him, Kate. Wc^il 
all forgive. you.^ Take coufcige^\r)an. '\. -^ 
[TAey retire^ Jke torinenttn^mmto tie bad'ScJn^^^ t 

Enter ^ 
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En^er Mrs. H A RDCASTI^E. T ON Y. 
•Mrs. HARDCASTLE. . \ 
So, fo, they're gone off. Let them go, I 
care riQi:« 

HARDCAST LE.. 
V/ho gone? ' • 
' - , Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
My (iutifut niece and her gentleman, Mr. Ha- 
ftings, from Town. He who came down with 
our modcft vifitor here. 

Sir C H A R L E S. 
Whoi my hoineft George Haflings. As worthy 
a fellow as lives, and the girl could not have made 
a more prudent choice. 

H A R IJC A S T£ E. 
Then, by thd hand of my body, Tm proud of 

the connexion, ... 

Mr^ *IARpeAS'TLE. 
. Well, if ^e ha3 ta^en away the lady, he* has 
not taken her fortune, that remams in this family 
tocanfoku^forherlbfs. : 

HA R D C A S T L E. 

* Sure Dorothy you wo^ld riot be fo mercenary?' 

• Mrs. H* A R. DC A ST L E. ■■ 

Ay, that's my affair, not your's. ^idt^y^du know 

if your fon, when of 'age, refufes to marry his 

coufihi Kcr ' whole^ forttjne is then ac hef own dif- 

pofal. ^ • .1 . / . 

, HARDCASTLE. ' 

Ay, but he's net of age, and (he has hot thought 
pK^r'to wait for his; refufal. * 

Effter HASTINGS W Mifs NEVILLE. 

' ■ ■ Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

(JJ4e.) What rcfturned fo foon, J begin not to 

like- it. ' . 

HASTINGS. 

(To Hardcaftle.) For my late attempt to fly 

off with your niece, let myprefent confufion be 

■ . ■ jny 



my pupilhn;ient. . We are now come back, to ap* 
peal from your juftice to your humanity. By ' 
her father's confent, I firft paid her my addrcflfeSt 
and our paffions were firft founded in auty. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
Since his death, I have been obliged to ftoop 
to diflimulation to avoid opprcflipn. In an hour 
of levity, I was ready even to give up my fortune 
to fecure my choice. But Pro npw recoVer'd from 
the delufion, and hope from your tendcrn^fs what 
is denied me from a nearer connexion, 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE, 
Pfhaw, pfliaw, this is all but the whining end 
of a modern novel. 

H A R D C A S T L E: 
Be it what it will, Tm glad theyVe come back 
to reclaim their due. Cortie hither, Tony boy. 
Do yoH refufe this lady's hand whom 1 now of* 
fer you ? 

TONY. 
What fignifies my refufmg. You know I can't 
refufe her till Tm of age, father. 

H A R D C A S T L E. 
While I thought concealing your age boy was 
likely to conduce to your improvement, 1 con- 
curred with your mother's defire to keep it ic-^ 
cret. But fince I find (he turn^ it to a wrong ufc, 
I muft now declare, you have been of age thefe 
three months, 

TONY. 
. Of age ! Am I of age, father ? > 
HARDCASTLE. 
Above three months. 

TONY. 

Then you'll fee the firft ufe Vll make of my li- 
berty, {taking mifs Neville's band.) Witnefs all 
men by thefe prefents, that I, Anthony Lumpkin, 

P Efquire, 



£lquire, of blank place^ refufeyou, Cpnftantii 
!Nevill(;, fpinfter, of no place at all, for my ^ru^ 
and lawful wife. So Conftance Neville may mar-f 
i*y whom flie pleafes, and Toiiy Lumpkin is hii 
own man again. 

Sir CHARLES. 

O brave 'Squire. 

HASTINGS, 

My worthy friend. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLJE, 

My undutiful offspring. 

M A R L O W. 

Joy^ my dear George, I give you jay fincerely^ 
And could I prevail upon my lit pic tyrar\t here to 
be lefs arbitrary, I fhould be the happieft man ative^ 
if you would retui^n me the favour. 

HASTINGS/ 

iXb mlfs HardcafiU.) Come, madam, yau ard 
how driven to the very laft fcene'of all your con- 
trivances* I know you like him, Tm fure ha 
loves you, and you muft and fhall have him* 
H A R DC A S T L E. 

{joining their hands.) And I fey fo too. And 
Mr. Marlow, if Ihc makes 4$ ^od ^ wife as (he 
has a daughter, I don't believe yQu'U ^vef repent 
your bargain. So now tafupp^r, WrtuofroD^ w^^ 
fhall gather all the poor df the parifh about usj 
Und the Miftakesof the Night ihall be crowned 
With a merry morning i fo boy take her ; an4 
as you have been miftaken in the miftrefs, my 
\vifh is, that you may never be miftaken in the 
Wife» 
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